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„ PREFACE. 


| AUTHOR' 


4 adidas e 


? | | 4 


'T HIS Duma 1s 8 continuation of my Vie 
61N OP THE gun, At the ſuggeſtion of My 
friend Schrader, many trifling alterations hays 
been made from the original manuſerlpt. 


| Theſe, from reſpedt for his modeſty, I might | 
haye been diſpoſed to paſs over in ſilence, did 


not more powerful reafons urge their being 
pointed out. In the firſt place, the opinion of fo 
excellent a dramatic critic as Schrader, muſt 

always be conſidered as of great weight, and 8 
giving a ſanction to whatever has paſſed ſuch „ 


2 


ordeal: And ſecondly, did 1 not explain how . a 


far 1 am indebted to him, the applauſe which = mh 
| the Plece has obtained, might excite the envious 

+ and malicious to inſinuate, that even a greater Ys ; 
| ſhare of that applauſe is due to my friend than Ws 


the reality would Juſtify. Some of the altera- + : 2 
tions \ were actually made by Schrader himſelf, - 
© others - 


. THE AUTHOR's PREFACE, 


|| others were undertaken by me, from hints which 
> he furniſhed, 
q 6 1 40 rer eee 
1 Pot the former, the principal were the 
! + _ ſuppreſſion of the ſcene where Diego is brought 
. | as a priſoner into the Spaniſh camp, which in 
| Schrader's opinion interrupted the general effect 
of the Firſt Att by a piece of mirth, unſeaſonably 
introduced, as having no neceſſary connection 
with the reſt of the Play; *—alſo the omiſſion of 
. A Chorus, and an Air ſung by Elvira to the 
1 guitar; 5, and, above all, the removal of one very 
1 dark ſhade from Pizarro 8 character, who, in the 
| original endeavours, i in violation of his word ſo- 
id 1 jemnly given, to get Rolla again into his power, | 
mus laſt and moſt advantageous of Schrœder's 
hh own alterations, is making Pizarro gueſs at El- 
3 vira's deſign upon bis life, which. -originally Was 
2 diſcovered to him by Rolla i in yery-barſh terms; 
a circumſtance undoubtedly detracting, i in ſome 
meaſure, from the n ne, .of e 
| charatter. 1 „ 15. 


3 * 
6 
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76 By a miſtake of the Printer's, this ſcene is retained in the 
Pi cation. Note by the Author. 
The Tranſlator has alſo retained it, as not entering into the 
| force of Schreger's objeRion. 
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THE, AUTHOR'S. PLAPACE, vv 


Wor my own alterations, made at the ſug- 


geſtion: of Schrader, may be noticed the change 


of Valverde from Pizarro's chaplain to his ſecre· 
trary. To this I was induced from a conviction, 
either upon the great theatre of the world itſelf, 
or the little theatre, which is only an epitome of 
the greater, a clergyman of ſo contemptible a 
character. It was indeed my intention that this 
alteration ſhould have been confined to the 
Stage; and that in the cloſet the Prieſt; who | 
is no fiftitious perſonage, ſhould appear in his 
native unworthineſs: yet at laſt 1 had neither 
time nor inclination to trouble myſelf. farther 
about ſuch a wreteh; and 1 tereersk hip 
remain as he now ſtands. e K 
But the moſt important change the Pieee * 
undergone, and that for which 1 feel myſelf moſt 
deeply indebted to the ſuggeſtions of my friend, 
is the elevation of mind now given to Elvira; and 
I truſt that this character, which doubtleſs, in he 
original, approached too nearly to that of a oom- 
mon proſtitute, willin its preſent: form excite botk 
compaſſion ny admiration. 
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Some other alterations chro by Schroeder, 
| by no other pee hk a miſtaken compli- 


ance with the times. As for inſtance, the omiſſion 


of that paſſage where I notice the Papal Bulls, 
by one of which America was granted to the 
Spariiards,' and by the other the Indians were ; 
determined to be Men, not Ales, —as well as that 


wherein I mention the Thirteen Indians who 
were hung in honour of Chriſt and his Apoſtles. 
Theſe are hiſtorical fats, which I can ſee no ſolid 
| neaſon a0 coo "—_— upon the Stage. * 


© 


* „ Tracdater his ls remainder of the 8 
a it has no relation to the preſent work, but refers entirely to 
wo other of the Author's Dramas, its inſertion appeared 
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FoncizE the effoct of your charms, 

Elvira, Oh wonderful |--that you ſhould be likely to 

perform a miracle, 

Valverde, A miacle wont miracle? .. 

"Elvira. No leſs than to ſet a woman af variance with 

her own 8 3 
(Valverde, You are very ſevere... | 
«4-00 Why did you ou ad my dreams o wers 

e Of what were you dreaming / 67h 21 6fs | 

 Bloirs, That I faw you banging. - GON e 

1 V alverds, - 7 
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Valverde. How long will Elvira revile my love? 
Etvira. Your love! 


an appellation to a ſentiment ſo ſpurious and baſe? Be- 


tween ourſelves, Valverde, when you talk of love, you 
reſemble a beggar aſking alms, and then ſnatching the 


purſe from the hand that was about to relieve him, while 


at the ſame time he invoked God's bleſſing upon the 


—BA «c a ; a an 
Valverde. What dare not a lovely woman ſay ? 
Elvira. What dare not a coxcomb do :— Who gave 

you leave to come and diſturb my ſleep !—Is it not enough, 

that I am waked every night by the rattle of drums ? 
 — And yet I had rather that my ears were tormented, than 


F- my eyes. 


Valverde. Vou are perfect miſtreſs of the art of trying 
a man's patience. ; Rs 


Elvira, Would yau wiſh Pizarro to be informed of 


your proceedings? 85 8 | 
Valverde. Rather tell me, by what ſpell Pizarro holds 
ws in ſuch bondage? His eyes are wild and ſtaring ; his 
rd is ſhaggy and uncombed;—he is a hypocrite in 
friendſhip, a tyrant in love.—- — 
_ E#lvira. Hold this funeral ſermon is premature 
remember he is not yet dead, A 
Valverde. Rough and unpoliſhed, both in body and 
mind; a driver of ſwine in his youth, he now rules men 
as if they were ſwine, . | 0 „ wet 
_  F#Etira. H 288 this that he knows them accu- 


alverde. Ignorant as an Andaluſian mule- driver, this 


mi hty hero cannot even read or write. . | 
luira. My good friend, a woman devoted to love, 
concerns herſelf little whether the object of her paſſion be 


fearned or illiterate, - for love is only written in the heart, 
and is to be read only in the eyes. Valour will much 
more eaſily enchain the ſoul of a woman than ng 


Pizarro fights - with the ſword, you with the pen—he ſpil 
blood, you only ſpill ink. | mh 


Valverde. I do not find that we have been hitherto 5 | 


much benefited by the effuſion of either. 
Elvira. Nor would all the ink ever conſumed by you, 
have enabled Nugnez Balboa to diſcover the South Sea; 


— Who would give ſo-honourable 


4\ 


OTST 


TRE DEATH OF ROLLA. 3 


ſtill leſs: would ſtudying the propoſitions of Ariſtotle 
have inſpired Pizarro and Almagro with ſpirit to fit out 
their frail veſſel and encounter ſo. many dangers; but 
you might have remained groveling amid the duſt of 
the ſchools; while I had been immured in a con- 
vent. | n 833 0 W | 
. Palverde. It yet remains a queſtion, whether we are 
. gainers or loſers by our preſent altered ſituations. 
| Elvira. Monaſtic uniformity ! The ſlumber of a mar- 
mot ! Heaven preſerve me from ſuch a life!! 
 Falverde. This is always the caſe with women th | 
are never contented without eminence. . Splendid miſery is 
more welcome to them, than calm repoſe and domeſtic 
happineſs. ee, e, TIC ae e | * : 1 
Elvira, Do you know what is, above all things, their 
W ? The intruſive babble of a preacher of common 
ayimgs. 4 ETFS Hh i. 512 3-115 534: 3 f 
/ Fa verde, Scoff as you pleaſe, madam, while the 
| ſun continues to ſhine; but when the thunder rolls you 
2 be awed;—and that moment is perhaps not far 
ant. {2 + 44-9 


- 
5 


45 


Elvira, (Scornfully) Valverde turning 700 t 
on what foundation may he build his dark oracles | 
' Valverde, Are we not in a foreign land, where death 
lies in ambuſh for us, in every new plant, in every un- 
known fruit which hunger may impel us to taſte,-and' 
where thoſe, whom the ſword ſpares, periſh from being un- 
—— to the climate. Our numbers are daily dimi- 
nühin ggg | en 
_ Elvira, Is not that a benefit to us? ſince the ſurvivors 
are their heirs. | 5% 4 4 44 Wn 
Valverde. There is the point: you are led away by * 
Four rapacity} , „ e, ith pals e re RR ee, Loans 
Elvira. And by what principle is Valverde led away? 
Do you ſuppoſe, that I cannot diſcern the wolf, becauſe 
he -imitates the bleating of the ſheep —Do you imagine it 
poſſible to veil the rogue from the eyes of a woman ?— 
Away, away! believe me, that throughout the whole 
camp, not one perſon will be found who ſpeaks his genuine 
ſentiments, —Las-Caſfas excepted. 3 . | 
Valverde. Name not that fanatic, with his viſions of » _ 
humanity, and toleration, - W „ 
| ks oO | Elvira. 
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Elbira. Name him not —know, that there are mo- 
ments, when the viſions of this old man impreſs my heart ſo 
1 that I could even kiſs his grey beard; nor can 

find any means of effacing the impreſſion again, but by 
devoting the night to revelry. . .. . - a7 aa 

Valverde. Shame on thee! _ se 
Elvira. Ah! had I but been bleſſed with an earlier 


knowledge of him ; who can ſay what might have been 


my fate! | 
Valverde. A hol 

humanity, as it is 

thing ſo eaſily | 


enthuſiaſt in the cauſe of his beloved: 
caſed to ſtyle itſelf And indeed no- 
men into -enthuſiaſm, as s fine ſound- 


ing word, which has no definite idea, The imagi- 
nation groans, and the martyr is inſtantly born. 


Elvira, Valverde a philoſopher, too ? | . 
Valuerde. Does that 9 Well, then, let us 
deſcend from the clouds of philoſophy, to wander amid the 
flowers of love. e 1 | 
Elvira. They would wither beneath your 
In ſhort. groveler, if ever you hope to gain Elvira's love; 
wa muſt throw away your pen, graſp a ſword, and achieve 
ſome illuſtrious action. „ 
Vialuerde. What mighty actions has Pizarro a- 
Flvira. Aſſt both the old and the new world. By 
the force of his own talents, he has raiſed himſelf from 


the low ſtation of a ſwine-driver, to the exalted rank of 


a warrior, When, in a ſmall ſhip; and accompanied 
only by a hundred followers, he quitted Panama to con- 
quer an unknown world; my heart whiſpered me, Ibis 
muſt be a bold man.” But, afterwards, when, in the little 
iſland of Gallo he with his ſword marked a line in the 
ſand, and magnanimouſly deſired thoſe of his followers who 
were diſcontented, and wiſhed to depart, to croſs that line; 
when he was deſerted by all but thirteen tried friends, 
who ſwore adherence to him at all hazards, at whoſe 
head he reſolutely devoted himſelf to death, or the accom- 
pliſhment of his purpoſe, my heart cried aloud, ( 7his is a 


great man ? 


Valverde. Great, ſhould he ſucceed;; but, if his pro- 


jets miſcarry, the world will call him a fool, 1 
ä 8 Elvira. 


f 
a. * 
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- Elvira, The fate of-every hero Children look with 
- paping mouths after a rocket that aſcends boldly; but 
2 h, when one burſts in wor „ N 2-6 
Valverde. But ſhould this rocket riſe till it reach the 
clouds, what would then be your expectations? 
Elvira, To become Vice-queen of Peru. Pizarro 
ſhall govern this untutored people; I will civiliſe them, 
Valverde, | Think you ſo ?- How little do you know 
© Pizarro's crafty ambition, Should fortune raiſe him 
to the height to which he aſpires, his hand will doubte 
leſs be offered to ſome rich maiden, whoſe high birth may 
_ Eaſt a veil over the obſcurity of his own, and whoſe con» 
nections at court may ſerve as a ſhield to prate&t him z 
while poor Elvira, with all that ſhe has done and ſuffered 
for his ſake, will be inſtantly forgotten. 
Elvira, Ha'!—ſhould this be ſo But, hiſs on vene= 
mous reptile ! | I e 
Valverde, And, on the contrary, ſhould Pizarro's hum» 
ble ſecretary be promoted to the rank of his chancellor 
Elvira may ſeek a ſhelter in Valverde's arms. | 
Elvira, Impudent wretch | als 
Valverde. You trample down flowers which you might 
pluck, in aiming at fruit beyond your. reach. Believe 
me, while Alonzo de Molina ſhall continue to inſtruct the 
| Peruvians in our arts, Pizarro may be content to. thraſh 
emp ſtraw. © Too OE FF | | 
. Elvira, And believe me, while I am convinced that 


Pizarro remains worthy of my affection, no petty calum- 


nies ſhall effect our ſeparation. - Should fortune turn her 


back upon him, if it be for no demerits of his own, Elvira 
will ſtill take him by the hand. 8 | 
Valverde. Repentance only hobbles on, it is true, yet 
it will at laſt overtake fools. Hiſt I hear his voice! 
h Elvira. Haſte, hypoer ite!—and aſſume thy maſk of 
Onour. | _ 5 i | 4 ? 0 | 


SCENE II.— Enter Piz AR RO. Seeing ELVIRA and V ab» 
VERDE together, he flarts, and obſerves them both with _ 

* an eye of dark ſuſpicion. - VALVERDE bows obſequiouſly. 
ELvira laughs.. | : „ 


Pizarro. Why do you laugh? 1 Elvira, 
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Elvira, To laugh and weep we know not why, —is the 
privilege of woman. N ö 
Pizarro, But, I inſiſt upon knowing your reaſon, 
Hluiru. You may inſiſt; but J ſhall Cl be ſilent, 
PFalverde, Donna Elvira was ridiculing my fears. 
Pizarro, What fears? 
Valverde. Leſt the enemy through their ſuperiority in 
numbers, and inſpired by Alonzo—— _ | | 
Pizarro. Only a woman, and thoſe who reſemble wo- 
men, could fear that boy. i 1 | 
Valverde. You are right; it was childiſh puſillanimity. 
What arrogance and folly ! He, a pupil of your's, trained 
under your ſtandard, now dares to ſet himſelf up in oppo- 
tion to his maſter ! wt ie i 
Pinxarro. He, who ate at my own table, who ſlept in 
Valverde, Ungrateful wretch! on 
+. Przarro, He was entruſted by his mother to my care. 
She was a haughty woman; and thought I diſcovered in 
the breaſt of this boy, a ſpark of heroic fire which might 
eaſily be fanned into a lame. © | | 
Elvira, Tis the province of our ſex alone, to form 
Pizarro, Do you think ſo?—lI have never loved. 
Elvira. Then you cannot be a hero. " 
Pizarro. (To Valverde) Often as I have related to 
Alonao the ory of my. firſt expedition — how, with a 
handful of men, I was driven about for ſeventy days ſuc- 
deſſively — how ſtorms and billows at ſea, rivers, marſhes, 
and trackleſs foreſts by land, made each ſtep we took as 
toilſome as a day's journey — how, at one time, the wild 
inhabitants of coaft, at another, the elements, com- 
bated againſt us — how perpetual conflicts, hunger, a 
fultry climate, and fatal diſeaſes, — diminiſhed our little 
troop, till neceſſity at laſt compelled me to abandon a 
country curſed by the decrees of nature herſelf, and ſave 
my life by ſeeking refuge on an inhoſpitable ſhore, oppo- 
fite to the Pearl Tn 
theſe things to Alonzo, has he, full of admiration, claſped 
me in his arms, while tears trembled in his fine blue 


Valverde. And whoſe feet trampled down this hopeful | 
plant? | Pizarro, 


ands.,—Often, as 1 have defcanted on 


Ul 
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Pixarro. Las- Caſas came with his ſmooth tongue, and 
talked to him of moving in a higher ſphere; till he intoxi- 
cated him with enthuſiaſm; and from that hour I wearied 
myſelf in vain, in endeavouring to draw my youthful charge 
from his air-built caſtles in the clouds, down to the real 
world below. | 


Valverde. Till, at length, he forſook you, joined your | 


enemies, and betrayed his native country. 5 
Pizarro, But, firſt, the boy was weak enough to at- 
tempt ſhaking the principles of a man like Pizarro. He 
hung in tears about my neck, tried to wheedle the graſped 
2 out of my hand, called the Peruvians our bre- 
Von == | e ee 
Valverde. Obſtinate heathens our brethren there, 
indeed, I recognize Las-Caſas. 7 
Pizarro. | Finding, however, that his tears fell upon 
ſenſeleſs marble, he gave up the cauſe, and went over 
to the enemy, Traitor-like, inſtructed them in our arts 


- 


both of war and peace, infotmed them of our ſtrength 


and our weakneſs, and, at laſt, oh ſhame !—compelled 


me to. make a diſgraceful. retreat. PTY 
Valverde. But vengeance hovers over his head, 
Pixarro. Ves! I have returned with a mightier force! 
and the boy ſhall feel that Pizarro ſtill lives 


lives ? 6; | 1 | : 
\ Pizarro, That is certain. His follower, Diego, is 


juſt taken priſoner, who reports the enemy to be twelve 


thouſand ſtrong, with Alonzo and Rolla at their head, 
This day they offer a great ſacrifice to their .idols; _—Of 


the. thoughtleſs ſecurity of that moment I mean to take 
advantage, and ſprinkle their ſacrifice with their own _ 


blood. Oh SN * * . * * 

Elvira. Surpriſe battle — Pizarro, will younot N 

me with you ? I rs rt ed A oÞg 

. Pizarro, We are not going to a ball. 
Elvira. © Nor did I ſuppoſe I made the requeſt to a 


. » * 


dancer. | 9 af 
Pizarro. If you can find in my armoury, a ſword light 


enough to ſuit the hands of a woman, come and take 


your ſtation at my ſide. . 15 
Elvira. Shall you then love me better? 


f Pizarro. 


Valverde. The queſtion is, — whether Alonzo Mill | 
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Pixarro. Yes; and for this reaſon; becauſe the tumult 
of battle would be a fortreſs in which J ſhould conſider 
your fidelity as ſecure, 

Elvira. You miſtake. A Hoa intent upon deceiv- 
ing would not be deterred from her purpoſe, even by 


ſtorms or earthquakes. . 
Pizarro. 1 thank you far the hint; and will write itin 


memo 
Avira. 'You cannot write, N 
Pizarro. (With a look of anger) Elvira! 8 


Elvira. Is that my fault? 
Pixarro. You know, what I will not endure to 


bear. 
Elvira. Had one of your legs been broken at nurſe 3 


hovld you have been aſhamed of limping ? 
Pizarro, Enough |—let me never hear this again. 


1 (Hat Achilles was vulnerable only i in the 


SCENE 1II.—D1zco is s brought i in . 


8 Behold Diego Aae friend. 
Diego. Oh, me!—unfortunate mother's fon that I am! 


| Pizarre. Do you not recollect me? 
Diego. Could I poſlibly forget the flower of Spaniſh 
knighthood ? 


= izaryo. How long. may it be, fitice you laſt viſited 
i Diego. $0 long, that I am now almoſt waſted to u 
0 ſkeleton. 

if izarre, Is your maſter living ? . We OT f 
i | Diego, He is. © 5 


| 
| | Pizarro. What brought you into our camp 7 
i ru n in your butpoſts werg roaſting a 
. ſucking pig; an I was allured by the fmell. oh 
1 Pizarro, What is the wy 's ſtrength? 
10 Diego. Twelve thouſand men. bg 
Pizarre. And Alonzo is at their head? 4 

9 Diego, Alonzo and Rolla. 6b wat 
1 Pizarre, Who is this Rollo? 

| | ys Toa Diego, 


toi 


THE DEATH or 1014. 9 


Diage. A ſavage in league with Satan Nader He 
_ Avuriſhes a club with — ſame caſe as I might a quarter of 
lamb; and is as ready with the uſe of his ſword, as your 


© cook with her ſkimmer. 
Pizarro. I ſhall be glad to become acquainted with him. 
Are he and Alonzo friends? 
3 Warm friends; for he is in love with Donna 
ora. 
Elvira. Who is Donna Cora? 
Diego. My maſter's wife. _ 
Pizarro, Your maſter then is married ? 
Valverde. And to a heathen l—what an abomination ! 
- But they love each other, like two common 
ple. | 
Et Has ſhe been baptized ? f | 
Diego, No; for my maſter thinks that ts ay bo ie 


-  tuous without it. 


Valverde. The miſcreant! 

Pixarro. Is Cora with him in the camp! . 
Diego. Both ſhe and her child, as = a number of 
other women. 

Pizarro, I rejoice to have it. The more incum- 
brances they have among them, the eaſier will be our 
victory; and beſides the womens? cries and ſcreams diſ- 
* the men. Are they prepared for battle? 

Toy! are to — a great ſacrifice this day. 

Ae the Devil, I ſuppoſe ? 
Diego. No, to the Sun. 
Valverde. A human ſacrifice, however? 
Diego. Only fruits and aromatie plants. | 
Pizarro, It ſhall be our part to ſprinkle them with 

human blood.— Enough, Signor Diego. You, in the 
meantime, may ſerve as rurnſpit in my kitchen. 

Diego. Moſt willing ingly. Look at my meagre body and 
lank . trid fiſh, four cherries, and maize, are the 
only food which this country has afforded me. 

tzarre, The fate you — is, to be tied up to the 
0 ble! n Bure) Fairy young bade 
780. tert e 0 u. r 2 
man, intercede for me ) ? 11 
Pizxarre, Be gone Thou oweſt "y life to thy Ntupi= 


diy, 
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Die Then God be thanked for making me Rupid | |. 
ing) 
0 Orr the Guards, Is be to be put in chains ? 

Diego. Fool] put thy own tongue in chaine. 

Pizarro, Give him plenty to eat and drink : then we 
ſhall be ſecure againſt his running away. re 

Dizge. Long live Don Pizarro !—he does not koeget his 
old friends. Exit) | 

Pizarro. Yes, it is reſolved ! the ſacrificers ſhall be- 
come the viftims. Firſt we will hold a council of 1900 
and then to battle. Elvira leave me. | | 

Elvira, Why this command? 

Pizarro. .. Sealy I am going to hold counſel with 
men. 
Elvira. As if a woman were then an intruder. Truly 

you men are ungrateful wretches: you would employ the 
moſt uſeful creature beſtowed upon you by ow ery. as 
a play-thing, I will ſtay. 

Pizarro, Stay e but be ſilent, if you can. | 

Elvira. I ſhall be occupied in thought. It is only the 
n head that ew) is Regs” _ 5 


* 


SCENE IV.—Entr 1 ALMAGno, Gon 
24, DAvILA, and other Denn. 


| Lax-Cofar, You have ſummoned us hither, 

Pizarro. Sit down venerable old man, —and you, my 
good friends, The moment is arrived in which we are to 
reap the fruits of our hazürdous enterprize. The enemy, 
lulled in ſecurity, this day offer a ſacrifice to their de, at 
which moment, 1 am of opinion that we ſhoyld furprize 
then: put the, armed to death, and make the unarmed + 
aves. 

Almagro, My voice is for death to every Peruvian, arm- 
ed or unarmed, 

| Gonzalo, But, we may ſpare the women and children, 

Almagro, Better extirpate the whole race. 

Palverde, For the honour of our faith! 

Las-Coſas. Do not blaſpheme, | 

. 1 Almagro, 
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Almagro. We have loitered a ſufficient time upon this 
ß; n ee IN "4 
Las-Caſas. And you would have recourſe' to murder, for 
employment. eee eee 
Almagro. We are as yet unrepaid for the heavy ex- 
pences' of our armament. . „ 2 
PHPixarro. We are reduced to want, and the troops be- 
gin to murmu tf. %% nk of ny 
Gonzalo, While Alonzo, rioting in abundance, ſcoffs 
at us. . N Ge 
#1 Pizarro. .Traiterous boy „FF * ee 
Ia, Caſas, My heart whiſpers me, that Alonzo feels a 
ae conflict in his boſom, between humanity and love 


- 


for his native country. e 8ET 94 * 
©.» Almagro. Your heart ſeeks to defend your pupil. © 
Las- Caſas. Yes, he is indeed my pupil, and I am 
- prom 10: eall- Bm HE #5 5 no 1 oe Ing 
- Almagro. Enough ?—he ſhall learn to know us. 
\.. Pizarro, The enemy's force increaſes every day; we 
are ſtrangers to the coun ry, ſurrounded by want, and de- 
lay relaxes courage. The only refource againſt ſuch nu- 
merous and formidable evils, is a battle. 1 15 

All. SUE Lat. Caſat) A battle I—a battle! 

Las. Caſas. at a re- echoing of that dreadful word! 
And againſt whom is this attack to be directed againſt 
a mild king, who but a few days ago offered you his hand 
in ue ainſt a people, whom you found inoffenſively 

tilling their fields, and with innocent hearts worſhipping, 
their Creator, according to their own form . 

Valverde. Heathens who adore the Sun, and whom the 
ſword muſt me y 

Las-Caſas, Is the bloody meaſure of your barbari- 

ties not yet full? - When will you be ſatſated with the 
ſufferings of theſe pious children of innacence, who re- 
.ceived you fo N t— Thou Power Almighty, whoſe 
thunder cleaves the rocks, and whoſe Sun can diſſolve 
"A - * ”_ . 17 my 2 ſince 
t is thy glory I ſeek to uphold ! ( Addreſſing himſelf again 
to the Amb) Oh caſt but a Mara: 6- ar. _ | 
the millions of unhappy victims already ſacritieed to 
your rapacity l==You' were received by this pegple as 
gods, you came among them as devils !—=Willingly and 

| C 2 | cheerfully 


$ 
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cheerfully did they give you of their gold and fruits, while, 
in return, you violated their wives and daughters. Human 
nature revolted againſt ſuch outrages, and the oppreſſed 
began to utter complaints then, did you ſend your blood 
hounds to hunt them down, while thoſe who eſcaped from 
this infernal chace, were either yoked to the plough to cul- 
tivate their own fields for. your uſe, or buried in their 
gold mines, to ſupply your inſatiable avarice with the pre- 
cious ore. e „55 "= 
Pizarro, You exaggerate ! 3 l 
'Las-Caſas. I exaggerate l Would to God that this 
were all | but more ſtill remains—deeds that og 96 draw 
tears from the eyes of a tyger !==Yet, Oh my orrows 
- overpower me not, permit me to ſpeak on I— Wagers 
were laid among you, which could cleave a man aſunder, or 
ſtrike off a head with the greateſt dexterity=you tore 
children from their mother's arme, and daſhed them againſt 
rocks—=you- roaſted the chiefs at a Now fire, and if their 
dreadful eries diſturbed the Numbers of the demons by 
whom they were tormented gags were thruſt into their 
throats to ſilence them. Thirteen Indians were hung 
upon thirteen ſeparate gibbets—Oh God! can it be men» 
. tloned without blaſpheming !--in honour of Chriſt and his 
Apoſtles ! — Theſe horrors, my own eyes have witneſſed 
and 1 Rill ve Donna Elvira, you weep—is your heart 
alone affected by this horrible pl ure! ji 
Almagro, She and you are the only women among us, 
Pizarro, What you relate does not concern us. We 
are not reſponſible for the barbarities of a Columbus, or 
an Qvando, 7 I 
Las-Caſas, Are you not about to renew them 
Valverde, Suppoſing we were. it remains yet undecid- 
ed, whether theſe Indians be men or apes, T7 
 _ Las-Caſas, Woe unto thoſe who wait for a Bull from 
the Holy-Father, before Qty can decide ſuch a queſ- 
11 tion. . 15 oe 
i Yatverde. The new world was given us by him, * te 
mW ſubdue it by aid of the divine favour,”'% _ ME 


* 


* The words of the Papal Bull, See Robertſon's Hiſtory of 
Amezica, Note by the Author, & © © 
| Pierre. 
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Pizarro. Enough of this war of words. Time 'palles, 
and opportunity flies—are you reſolved to fight? — 
Mt: 'Tisour earned see 8 
| Las-Caſas. Oh ſend me firſt among theſe Peruvians, as: 
a meſſenger of peace |—let me endeavour, by gentle means, 
to inſtil our holy religion into their hearts ! e 
Piualverde. Firſt, let our heroes fight, and prepare the way 


or r doctrines. 3 a , 
La- Cg. «With blood? 


Almagro, Which you may waſh away with pious tears! 
— Haſten my friends !—let us delay no longer x 
La- Can. O God! thou haſt anointed me ” ſervants 
not to Curſe, but to bleſs] —yet here my bleſſing were 
hm com — ye cutſed then, ye-fratricides cut ſed be 
r barbarous projects, and thay the innocent blood 
ed this day, be upon you, and your children For mo, 
I renounce your ſociety r ever. I can no longer endure 
to be a witneſs of your ſavage phrenzy. I will bury — 
ſelf in ſome cave or. foreſt, and hold intercourſe only with 
_ thoſe leſs ferocious monſters, tygers and leopardi--and 
when, at laſt, I ſhall ſtand in judgment, together with youg 
before him whoſe mild doQtrines you have this day for» 
ſworn, then, tremble at the charge I muſt be compelled 
to bring againſt you !-=( Going) 
| Gilvira, (With involuntary emotion). Las- Caſas, take 
me with you | e | 
La, Gaſes, No, remain here, and, if Ie be poſſible, ſave 
theſe men from the judgments which thelr inhumanity muſt 
call down upon hem. I can go no farther—my-. efforts 
are exhauſted - but the charms of a woman may prove more 
powerful than the eloquence of an, old man. Perhaps 
may be elected as the guardian angel of. theſe unfortunate 
Peruvians,  ( Exit) 1 | 
' Pizarro, What would you n Dec Au etith 
Elvira. I ſcarcely know, myſelf. Las-Caſas appeared 
to me at this moment, like ſomething more than human; 


and you with all the reſt, ſo far bclow humanity— 
imagro, The old man raves, ö | 


Valverde. And plans viſionary worlds, like Plato, 
Pizarro, He has no longer any powers of enjoyment 
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himſelf, and therefore n e the character of a preacher 


of repentance. 

Elvira. Say what you pleaſe; but my heart revolts 
againlt your proceedings. 

Gonzalo. Compaſiion is becoming to beautiful wo- 
man, 

Blviro. As humanity to a conqueror. 
Pizarro, It is well, that we are rid of this 3 44k of 
morality, | 

Almagro, We ſhall now yawn leſs, and fight more, 

Pizarro, At noon, the enemy will be — in this 
ſacrifice z; then, Almagro, you ſhall Wheel round by the 
left, through * foreſt, while you, Gonzalo, ſhall aſcend 
= hill to the right, and I will fall upon the camp directly 

in front. If we ſucceed here, the gates of Quito are opened 
to receive us, 
| p ' Almagro, And we hail thee, our general, king 1 

eru. , 
Pizarro, Excuſe me, my good friends, He who pro- 
ceeds flowly, proceeds ſecurely, Ataliba ſhall remain on 
his throne, the ſhadow of a overeign while I will marry 
his daughter, govern under him, ſecure. uy mme 
to the monarchy at his death. 

Gonzalo, An excellent plan. | 

Almagro. Pizarro is alike the hero and the Girton: 

An (Aſide to Elvira, ſarcaflically) Now, Elvira! 

Elvira. A very excellent plan! Ad en is to be- 
come of Elvira? 

Pizarro, She ſhall continue with her friend. 

Elvira. As a ſervant i in the royal palace ? en, 
© Pizarro. I ſhall give the heireſs of Peru, what is com- 
monly ven to Princeſſes, my hand but wy heart will . 
fill be Elvin 's, 

Elvira. And when ſhe advances in years, you will 
make her governeſs to your children Am I not right? 

Pizarro, You are offended, Elvira, But, recollecd, 
that a throne is in queſtion. 

Elvira. Offended Ino, I am only provoked, that this 
ſtupid fellow ſhould underſtand Pinne s character boteer 
than myſelf. 

Pizarro, What do you mean? 

92 dah n mere fancies!—F orgive this fo 

minine 
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minine 1 it ſhall no longer interfere with the va- 

liant deeds of theſe heroes, — Away ! the din of arms ſum» 

.mons you hence !—haſte, haſte, ye mighty champions 
Pizarro, You will accompa 


Elvira, Certainly!to be efirſt v who ſhall pay homage 


to the king's new ſon- in-law. 


| SCENE E v. Run Gown, 


. What W you hither her, Gomes f 
Gomes, I come to announce a he, Gs whom we have 


taken. Beneath a palm-tree upon yonder hill, we found 


au old Cazique, lurking apparently, as a ſpy upon our 
camp, He could not eſca - ot — (anmmplered without 


reſiſtance ; yet every word he utters, is full of roproach 
and 2 


Pizarro, Bring him hither. ( Exit Gomez, who raturRs | 


ny - e Cazique) mo 2 3 ? of ) 
| wIqUue. th perfect tranquillity, devoid o wa, 
Which is ad chick G 25 band of — 7 4 
- Pizarros Hal 
Almagro, Art thou frantic? ( To Pizarre) Tear out 
his tongue. 

Cazique." Are you fo much afraid of herding the truth 1 

| Devils 2s 7 out a dagger) Suifer me to plunge. 
this into his heart'? 

Cazique, (To Pizarro ) Have you many ſuch heroes i in 
your army? „il n 

— Headſtrong fool, hy ſhalt di oe, firſts 
confeſs all that thou knoweſt, 

Cazique, That is already done, - But one thing I bare 
this moment learned from you. 

Pizarro. And what is that? | 

Cazique, That I ſhall die. ? | 
5 evo ther By abating | in _ Nubboranels thy life : might 
aved, 


Pm ; 
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Canique, My remainder of life is like a withered tree, 
not worth preſerving. 

Pizarro, Our arms might raiſe you to the higheſt rank 
among your own people, 

Cui, My countrymen are not unaequainted with ole 
Crozimbo | he never was 1 the loweſt among them. 

Pinarro. We intend, this morning, to fall upon your 
army by ſurprize, Be you our guide —_ the foreſt, and 
you ſhall be loaded with treaſures, 

Sifu. Hal ba! bal 

Pizarro, You laugh ? 

\ Gaxique, I am already a ch 1 man, I have two vallant 
fons, who will ſhed the laſt drop of their blood for their 
country z and have beſides, the [weet conſclouſnels of hav- 
ing ported many good actions. 

izarro, What is Ache ſtrength of your army? 

Caxique, Number the trees in the foreſt, | 
Almagre, Which is the weakeſt (ide of your camp! 
e. The juſtice of dur cauſe — it on all 


G on what hour will your king offer his ſacrifice 
the Sun 
heres Our thanks and praiſes ar offered to him at 
ours, 
Pizarro, Where are your women and children cone 


cealed ? 

* the — of their huſbands and fathers, 
Do you know Alonzo? 
Do 1 know him ?—The benefactor of our 


. Ot How * he deſerved that appellation ? 
Cazique. By not reſembling you in any feature of his 


Almagro. Madman! ſpeak more reſpectfully 

. Ganique. I ſpeak truth to God; ſhall I n to _— 
it to man ? 

Pakverde. You do not know God. Et 

Caxique. (Extending his arms towards heaven with pious 
9 Yes, I do know him 

The religion which we bring you, is the 

only true religion, 


Caziguc. 
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Cmipue, That Is written in our hearts, 
Palverde, Ye are Idolaters, | 
Canique, Leave us to follow our ancient faith; which 
has taught us to live'happy, 'and die content, 
Davila, Obdurate race 
. Canique, Young robber, we n no one of his 
raperty, | 
. — Ne ſilent or tremble, 
Caxique, I never trembled before God j-—ſhall I trem« 
ble before man / — before * thou * than man! 
Davila, (Drawing /@ dag y Not another word, 
5 dog 5 or this dagger ſhall diſpatch thes. 
Canique, Dn me jwand then you will be able to 
boaſt, — you alſo. have killed a Peru vlan. 
|  Davila, © (Stabbing him) Hence, to helll * _ 
Pizarro, What have you done? 
ſq Could you endure any longer to liſten to his 
_ revilings 
Bingeve, Ought he to have died without torture ? 
Gaxique, Young man, you have loſt a noble opportunity 
of learning to ſuffer p b 0 
Elvira,” Barbarians! (She bond. down to the Caxique) 
Poor old man! 
Canique, Call me not poor, when Iam fo near.my hap» 
pineſs, "Ha my wife beckons me The ſun ſmiles upon 
me God amend—and bleſs you | (Dies) 
Elvira. Valverde, could a Chriſtian make a better end? 
Valuerde. He was firengihened by Satan, | 
Pizarro, Dr 1 dan hence And you, Davila, be 
not again ſo over-haſty, © , 
Davila. Pardon me; 1 could not reſtrain my indigna- 
tion. 9 
Pigs. F ollow me, friendsy: and let every one haſten _ 
to his appointed poſt. Before the God of Peru ſhall fink 
again into the ocean, the walls of Quito muſt be over-, 
' thrown. (Exit, followed & Almagro,  Gongalo, Davila, 
Gomez, and wy 5 | 


 -* SCENE 


4 
8CENE VI.mManent ny ELvVika % Vauvinos; 


Valverde, Lovely Elvira! my hopes increafe with 
Pizarro's inereafed haughtineſy, 

Elvira, Oh | how painfully my mind is agitated == 
'Thefe herrible variations in ſeenes of barbarity l==this 
ſhameful avewal of avarice and ambition l= 1 5 
 Falverdi, Throw yeurſelf into my arms! 

A/ uira. Wretched, Indeed, were my lot, had I no other 
reſouree but to throw myſelf inte Valverde's arms | 
Valverde, Do you not think me enpable of alming the 
froke of a dagger with certainty ? E 

Elvira, Not if you were to face the man. But, tell 
me, —at what price would you value a murder 
,. Falverde, At a very high price; though eaſy to be paid. 

Etvirg. You miſtake, Yet, an injured woman can 
ſcarcely purchaſe revenge at too dear a rate. Go, —leave 
me.— You thall hear from me again. 

Valverde. The dagger is whetted, the arm raiſed; one 
word only, —and he lies bleeding at your feet. [Exit 


\ 
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SCENE VIL.—Erviza alme. 


No !—even if my foul did entertain projects of murder, I 
would not ſeek it in ſuch a way, nor through the medium of 
fuch an inſtrument. Enter into a compact with this deſpi- 
cable wretch !—hateful idea !—If Pizarro fhould, indeed, 
thruſt me from his boſom; ſpurn one who has ſacrificed to 
him her honour, her virtue then Spurn'me !—Nso; 
I will ſpurn him What part of his charaRter was it that 

engaged OS his ſuppoſed-greatneſs He is become 
' Conitemptible,—and that love is extinguiſhed !--Yet, hold! 
Does a man always execute whatever he reſolves ?—Ams 
bition builds houſes of cards, and love blows them down. 
Prove him, therefore, once more Elvira; and if he till ap- 
pear unworthy of thee, — then trample him in the duſt from 
which he roſe: [ Exit: | | 


** 


END OF THE FINST ACT, 


vues DRATTHH ON gens 


| ACT U. 
{ F1 ! 


SCENF — Prrviolin Con near a re ; 02 he 
Middle of the Stage is an Altar-—in the B kh a 
Hill, on which * 4 Paln- Thee: koh 


. 


Cora fi upon a Bonk of To A ib 1 Child in 5 Me . 
Arms; ALONHO flands by, 7 looks. at her with a Coun- 
tenance expreſſive of great Delight and Aﬀeftion. Con a 
eren, "A him, ey the an un Aal 7 Eriah. 


„ * 
4 h * 
F , 7 7? 
* , . * 5 


Hz! E is very | like you. | | 
| Mlenzo, No, like you. FE 2 


Cora. Oh! do not deprive me of wy gabe "I 

Alonzo, Has he not black hait 4 

Cora. But blue eyes. | 
 Alanzo, And is not his ſmile exaAily like 5 
| 2 (Preſſing the child to her boſom) is equally 
Abuse. Since you have had the child playi on dur 
lap, the father has loft a portion of your hay 185 f 
Cora, Do not fay fo, 


be He fteals many kiſſes from you, which are mine 
Ds | Cor. 


pl 
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Cora, I kiſs you in him, | 

Alonzo, The boy will moke me Jealous, 

Cora, I live only in you ana him. I dreamed laſt night, 
that the white bloſſoms of his teeth were beginning to 
a 

4 That day ſhall be celobrated as a feſtival, 

Cra. And when he ſhall run from me to you 

Alonzo, And liſp, father, mother | 5 

Cra. Oh, Alonzo, our daily thanks $ ſhould be offered 


| wh gods. 


Ales, To them and Rolla, 
* Cora, You are happy are you not? 
Alonzo, Car Cora make that a queſtion ? : 
- Cora, Why then are you ſo often reſtleſs at night Jy 
an why 6 does your boſom ſo often heave Ivith mournful 
8 94 
Alenus, Are nt theſe men, 1 whom 1 muſt fight, 
my. brethren ? 
Cra. All men are equally your brethren; andi is not our 
&ſtruQion, the aim of theſe Spaniards ? - 
Alno. Should they prove. viQorious, what a fate 
awaits me | 
Gira, We would ſeek refuge among the mountains, | 
Alno. How could you fly with a child in your arms? 
Cra. Think you that 4 mother, anxious for her child's 
. ſafet "ty, js ever ſenſible of its weight ? | 
8 omen, And I can help you to bear 15 ſweet bur- 
then. 
Otra. He will not be quiet with en, 
Anse, Dear Cota, would you wiſh to make. mb 
tranquil ' 
Cora, Oh, moſt truly | 
* MAlonwo, They haſten, this very hour, to the mountains, 
to your father, There you will be ſafe ] and when the 
conteſt ſhall be ended, I will follow you, either to announce 
our N z Or that we may paſs the remainder of our days 
together, in that aſylum of nature. 
Cira, Where we will educate our ſon as an avenger of 
his 2 s wron 


oh Alonzd, Yew, at ſhall be our chief buſineſs and de- 
ight. 


(urg. Yet, ſpare me, Alonzo, I cannot go at this | 
Core, 


Were wounde 
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moment. How could I bear tb be abſent from you in the 
hour of danger ?-—How endure the idea, that you, perhaps, 
ided, and left to the care of others. 

Alonzo. © Will not Rolla remain'with-me? ' „ 

Cora, Only during the battle. Rolla underſtands welt - 
how to inflict wounds, but knows little about curing them. 
—Shoyld you fall, he will revenge your death, but he would 
not ſnatch you from impending danger. No, wherever the 
huſband is; there ſhould the wife be alſo.—l ſwore never to 
forſake you, even in death. | 

Alonzo. Oh, mirror of conſtancy !—Remain here then 
and heaven grant us 'vitory'! -— 

Cora, Reflect, Alonzo, that on our fide the conteſt 1 
ſolely for our rr the you will gran 
us their protection. 

Alonzo, If not, death will find me encompaſſed by 2 
arms. if! 1 . 4 * 

Cora. Talk not of death. ins I have bean 
of thee and my Fernando; I cannot bear to think ror 

Alonzo, (On his tures," embracing his wife and child) 
Adored wife, born to bleſs me, and almoſt by a miracle mine, 
—how unfottunate is he, we, in ee after bapp inet 


overlooks love. 
Cora. * — bir ta 116 ) Love is 6 Cent and es 
vered by mon who delight” | 


queſtered — not to be 
in noiſe and tumult. 

flmes, My Cora l- my e 
cr. My Alonzo my 111 


SCENE II. Eu Rota, wnpercelved by thim, Hu 
pawſer a faw r fo Muc their ani. 


1 


Rolla, * Tho ged q be thanked for ls ratef a 
Alonzo; Ha, 120 you here | - | 1 1 
Rolla, I was ſharing — tranſports, "ww" 
Anse, "Tis to you we owe them, | 
Rolla, How (weet a refletion to m heart, 
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| Cora, Dear Rolla, you have made me inexpreſiibly 


i lia. Cori happy through Rolla's means Ve mon, 
narchs of the earth, is there one m_ you, with mn * 
would exchange ſituations? | 
Alonzo, Oar brother! | 
Ora. More than brother—our friend ! 19351 
Kulla. Go on, go on, —exalt me above myſelf-—let me 
xevel in your happineſs. 
Cora. Should this child love you leſs than his father, he 
will incur his mother's curſe. 

Rolla. In all that I have done, my ſole ob piebt was to pro- 
mate Cora's happineſs—ſhe is happy, and I am repaid. 
At preſent take the counſel of a friend retire with your 

child . into the wy or amang the mountains; z't 
| v in greater ſafety. . | 
e 11 have urged her to do this, but hitherto 
vain. 
Gra. Can I be 7 with Rolla and Alonzo? | 
Rolla, The enemy meditate a ſurprize— 
Urra. And ſhould that be attetnpted — are we not ſu 
ficiently guarded; againſt it? | 
Mall The di e. dipl al of victory reſts ſtill with God. 
Ora. We can — 5 if neceſſary, fly together. 
. Menzo. Spare you rlelf the anguiſh you muſt experiencs 
amid the tumult of f battle. - 
Cora. I can feel anguiſh only at a diſtance from you. 

; Rolla, You cannot aſfiſt, and may injure us. 
Ora. Injure you! how can that be ? | 
Rolla. Maſt I ſpeak more plainly ?—you know how 
much we love you. If you remain near us, we ſhall fight 
with inexpreſſible anxiety, and be continually turning to- 
.Wards the place where you are ſtationed.” A lover can 
never be a complete general, unleſs he knows the beloved 

object to be at a diſtance, and in ſafety, | 
Alonzo. Rolla is in the right, How could I ruſh boldly 
among the enemy, while I beheld a Spaniard near me, who 
might preſs onwards, and deprive me of my Cora? 
Gra. You may ſeek to bribe the Were of a woman 
but the wife hears you not. 8 
Alonzo, And is the mother equally inſenſible to our 
entreaties : 
* | Rolla, 
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Rolla, Act as will beſt ſatisfy yourſelf, I have uiged 
only what I feel to be right. 
_ All our women are concealed, yourſelf alone 
excepted. 
Cora, No have the firmeſt reliance upon you and the 
gods, yet, for your I en I will go menen 
ou pleaſe. 
x 4 Deareſt wife, accept Ur thanks ! TYM 
Rolla, The king is rare» to the ſacrifice, Re 
Alonzo, Are we ſecured againſt a fur- 
prize 1 | 
Rolla. All our out- poſts are vigilantly guarded, . 
Alonzo. I have miſſed Diego. I do not believe that he. 
e betray us; ut he is ers fool and * 
cowar 
Rolla, Be under no o erprbendens, ; we are prepare for. 
every thing. | | 1 


SCENE III. — Enter ATALIBA, with a long train of 
. PRIESTS, COURTIERS, SOLDIERS, and WOMEN. 


} 


Hal ba. Welcome, 1 Aen. band, b brave Rolla! | 


To Cpra) The gods bleſs thee 
f Cora. May the go s bleſs 5 e et his is perl 
iceſt bleſ- 


Ataliba. To ſee his children os Nd the ist 


ſing to a father, My friends, ho the rin * our 
brave troo | 
9 They ſhout in tranſport, 4 Our ting why | 
us 9» 


Rolla, ( He ſhares our oil and dangers.” 
Alonzo, Gad and the ting “ 
1 2 or death 1 2 biin of 
Aialiba. I know my N 3 were this 
| thield pierced through, every en would offer his * 
n 1d chuſe 
0nz0, en, the Inca wou mine, 
Rolla, And not negle Rolls. 2 ET 
Cra. 
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| Gora, ( Holding up her child ) Behold here a champion 

1 growing up for your ſon! 

k Araliba. Your love is my choiceſt creaſ ure, and in that 

| J feel nu walls rich. But ſay, do. the enemy” ſtill remain 

5 quiet 5 

ö Ralla. They Yer their repoſe ſeems like the ſilence 

by of the gathering thunder-cloud. 
Maiiba. Be tranquil courage our ſhelter from the 


1 Sem. /.- 

| 

| _ Rolla, They fight for deſpicable gold, we for our na- 

0 5 tive country. 
| . Mlonzo. An bine leads them to battle, we are led 

dn by a ſovereign whom we love. 

ABR taliba. And a god whom we adore! — Come, my 

1 Kiende, to him let our ſacrifice be offered ! 


( n. fun range tbemfauet bibind the Altar, the King and 
the reft of 1 ul on each ſide E%g it.) 


— N 
— — — 
* 


CHORUS OF PRIESTS,* 


1 Thou God who gav't us being, ſilo 
| | Benignly on our Pious toil, 


—— — — 
.. ——— 


— — 
— 2 
— 


— 2. 
——— ne 


THE PEOPLE. . 


Oh may the childrens liſping ſong, 1 
The youths', which firmer, flows * 
The old- mens feebly utter d ſtrain, 
May all, thy kind acceptance gain! 
And mal thou twine an everlaſting band 
Between our e and his native land | S 


4 * 


enon ve oF PRIESTS, _ 


— = 


— IR 


Ye children of the radiant fun, kneel down- ala. 
And make, by prayers and ſong⸗ your homage known. 0 


® Theſe Choruſſes are verſified — = ume Friend to FO 7 the | 
Tranſlator was obliged for the WOO. ot SR the. *? kia 


1 * 
. ene en 


5 

os 

14 

3 * 5 
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. 73 "my . , * 75 WY | P 15 Ps ; 5 1. f 
| THE PEOPLE (Kneeling). 


Our hearts from impious thoughts, Oh God, are free | 


And here, thoſe hearts we offer up to thee | - 
(The King approaches the altar, and "flrews upon it, fruits 


and gromatic hurbi; while the Prifts fing with uplifted 


#4 . 
+ 
0 * 
x 
F 
, £ 
. 
i o * 
* 9 


© CHORUS or PRIESTS, | 


Oh God, on us ſend down thy ray s 


And if accepted-ſtrains we ſing, . 
Be the pure offering which we bring 
Conſum'd before us, by the ſacred blaze | | 


(Fire deſcends from Heaven, and conſumes the ſacrifice.) 
| ' THE PROPLE: 


| Rejoice! rejoice l henceev'ry fear | 
The God has deign'd our vows to hear. 
© -* Behold the ſacrifice conſutn'd').— + 
Then be the murd'rous ſword reſum'd ; 
Haſte, point th' unerring arrow high, 
For us ſhall vit'ry's banners fly. 
Rejoice | rejoice l hence ev'ry fear! 
The God has deign'd our vows to hear. 


| SCENE IV,—Enter an Indian aim breathe 


Indian. The enemy 
Ataliba. Are they near ? 


Rolla, Which way do they advance? + 


Indian. I ſurveyed their camp from tlie top of the h 


and ſaw the whole army in motion. 
; | E Atelibs, 


— 


rr 


5 


26 Tur Av IAA ih uv ox, 
Aialila. Let the women and children be conveyed tog 
place of ao : 
Cora, Oh! . 


Alonzo. We ſhall ſoon meet again. | Us. 
Gra. Bleſs your fon. 
Alonas. God protect both you und him 


Haliba. Haſte | the moments are precious, 
women cling round the necks * their 2 the 
children claſp the knees of their fathers) | 
Alonzo. (To Gra) Oh, go ! er my ci be wholly 
overpowered! .. 
Cora. I obey. "ROS yourſelf a hero—but hazard not 
your life without neceflity. | 
Rolla. Will not, Cora fay one word to Rolla 8 
Cora. Take ny hand, dear e N me back 


— „ 


Ataliba. The gods protect boch you and us 
Cora. And grant us to meet again in fafety! 
f Exit Cora, together with the Priefts, the 
women, and the children. | 
Atuliba. lira An his faces) Away, of: friends g 
Kolla. e are ready 


taliba. Lou, Alonzo, hall defend the narrow 1 n 


the mountains; you, Rolla, receive the enemy to the 


right, in the foreſt I will cemain. in the n. 210 


fill J fall. 
Rella, You fall not without us. 
Ataliba. You muſt live for. my ſon's gh and train | 
him up to avenge his country's wrongs. -- | 
Alonzo. Vi to our legal father! 
Rolla, In the evening we wil return thanks to the 


Ataliba. Theery is—Gop AND OUR NATIVE coux- 
TRY |—{ Exit Aualiba.— Nolla is about to mn bimy but 
is detained by Alonzo. © 
Alenzo, Let one word, Rolla: 21 
Rolla. To arms— is the word (Gain J a 
Alon zo. One word of Cora. 9 
Rolla. Of Cora !-—ſpeak! 


Anz. e hour bring aa}. 


- Rolla. Victory, or death! - _ | 
Alonzo. Victory perhaps to you, death to ma. Perhaps p 

the reveeſe—who can tell? _.. 3 
| Rolla. 
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Rolla, Or both may fall, : 

' Alonzo. If ſo, my wife and child 1 are left to Godand 
Ge king. God will conſole, the king protect them. 

Rolla. Moſt certainly. 

4 But, ſhould I alone fall, then, Rola, bo you 

ir 
e, What do you mn ? 
. . Take Cora ts your wi er aut as your 


, %. Be it ſo e ; 
' Alonzo. Your hand upon it. 
Rolla. But not without Cora's free atk; | 
Alonzo. Tell her ig was my laſt wiſh. „„ 
— avg It. © 
0nZ% carry my ble ng to 8 
Ralla.. Enough !|—In the bour of battle I had . | 
8 will of a huſband and 
r 
3 1 know not whenes proeped theſe melancholy 
but I never felt ſo ſad at heart, 
way then to the field. + 
yh Yer one word more. Should this * prove, 
indeed my lat, | let my body be interred beneath the pam 


tree, under e e e eee 5 


ings. © Then continue the ſame practice; fo. will you fit 
with Cora upon the grave of your friend; fo ſhall my 
ou be ſtill among you, while on each flower that my 
cid locks from the ball departed friend, and each 
to che memory of end, a > 
zephyr that 22 "among the yen be 9 1 
with a reſponſive ſigh 1 
Rolla. Away, away, with theſe faneies . 
Alonzo, No, let me cheriſh them E .in 
C eons |" TINT, 
Rolla. Can you doubt that ? | | 
Alenmzo. Now to battle. 3 
Rolla. You to the lefy—I tothe right=owe ſhell meek | 
Again. | 
Alonxo. In heaven, if not on earth. | 
Alonzo. Heaven grant it! | 
* Let us 1 our words. They both traw ; 


E 2 2 : | 

* 

* 
- — * . * - 
* «4 
« * — 
@ * 
/ : 

. 


owed earth, ſhall a tear be drop _ 


K * _ — rr — —2 
. — 6 9 r r oy 5 — 
_ . Ae L — 2 — . 
RIES ———ß p. ̃˙ ... ¼ On , ] ,, 8 err * 
* — 
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* For the King and Co! | — e 
4 Aa. ME waters 


Kean, n aue fei 
SCENE Ven Manent onh 4 E ind Oun Man and | 
_ 5 7 
| OW Men 8 — 3 Th = | | . — 


Boy. 'Yes, 2 — SE 
Ola Man. Alas, my eyes Had 1 retained. my fight, 


? 1 might Rill have graſped a ſword, and died honguradly. 


2 Shall I lead you home? 
Man. No, 2 child; lead me to the altar. {The 
by 111 him thither) 1 lere iet me mn. ee we eee 
one | 
Bex. They arg all z father and adhere wo. Fa- 
ther is gone with the Kae I Vent know war's 


Old Man. I am uneaſy about you, child ! a 
Bey. I can ſtay with you, dear grandfather. ' 
_ Ol Man, But what would you do, ſhould the enemy : 
come 
Bey. I will tell them) chat you are old and blind. 
Old Man. They will drag you away. 
Boy. No, > nr for they will ſee "plainly that 
ou cannot walk without me to guide your” (A _ Is 
tony at à diftance.) 
Old Man. Hark | the battle is areddy begun Go, 
child, get upon your grandmother's grave, whence you 


| become of mother. 


can climb up the tree that I planted at its foot. It is al- 


ready ſo tall, that, when you are at the top, n ber = 
able to ſee over the field of battle. 

Bey. Shall I leave you here alone??? 

Old Man. I will reſt againſt the altar; God oY 
tect me. Go, and tell me what you hear and ſoe. (The 
ey climbs up the tree.) Since ] learned the uſe of arms, this 


is the firſt battle in which I have not borne a part. A few 


years ago, I could bend the bow, or throw the lance with _ 7 
els 


5 * FO 4 
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leſs dexterity than the Inca bimſelf ow, alas! I ca ohly 
pull cotton with the women ;—can only liſten to the din of 
arms, and the claſhin ng "of ſhields ; but can neither help 
others nor myſelf, Yet, every time the ſhout of battle 
mèets my ears every time I hear the ſound of martial in- 
1 a Te clench my hand with involuntary ardour, 
raſp at the ſide whence I was aceuſtomed to draw m 
ro un Ler r 58 ft i. to be found 1 Well, chill, 
what do you ſee? _ be 
Bey. A great deal of duſt and ſmoke ! * 5 
Old Man. How often have I been enveloped i in lach a 
duſt !—-how often ſwallowed it in abundance ! -The 
ſmoke miuſt doubtleſs, proceed from the dreadful * 0 
of the Spaniards, which roar and vomit; flames, like the 
5 mountain of Catacunga.— What elſe do you * | 
I | 
When the ſmoke ſeparates, 1 can ſee our N le. 
Oh. Man. Do they puſh forwards? NG 
— No, they ſtand. 
Ol Man. The however, is Bod Do you | hs the 
Randard of the Inca's? 
Mg it is waying in the midi of them 
0 der Thanks to the gods — The dag then is 
ſill unhurt,. 


Mn. Now 1 carl ſee the etteity alſo their arms 
itter. 
9 Old Man. What elſe?—what elſe do you ſee k. 
Boy, The enemy are not like our people. 
Old Man. How, how do they differ? 
Boy, They are a vaſt deal larger, and moye as quick 
Ih - + 
0% Man. Poch, pooh, "child |—they ride upon largo _ 
and 1 animals. | 
7 Now they mix among our Peruvians. 
. Ol Man. And fall, IJ hope ? | 
Bey. There is ſo much ſmoke and ligh htning 15 | 
Old Man. Thou avenging God! thy II grain 
dawn. from the clouds to are confuſion and di may!, - 
+ The ſtandard of the Incas as 40 J 
0 yo pope give wa Ws 
0 people give way. 
02 11 ſword 16A ſword i will. gol] 
0 * 4 ob. glorious Sun "ler me but once more be- 
y rays 5 By 


1 
|| 
| 
} 
| 
i 


— —ͤ— 


OTF 7; - 


"Me 
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And now, a thick cloyd conceals them all, 
37:14 Max. Woe is me, that 1 ſhould live to ſee the diy | 
when I can no longer ſerve my native cquntry Vet, at 
leaſt, I can aſſiſt it with my, prayers! (He Yiu and 
claſps the altar) Ye gods, who bow us. down, oh ceaſe 


to withhold your favour from a, people le. who honour you 


with perfect purity and fincerity Protect your ſervant, 
— rand and di him rot to fall by the: hands of 


wi A ſmall troop are coming, this wa . 1 22800 
Old Man. Are they enemies ag 15 . V 0 

Bo. ] can fee nothing but duſt. 

on Man. Away, good child, baſten't to the wee 
Bo: ] ſee the points of lances glitter. 5 _y 


Bey. 
225 


4 ? Ii 


in ben ae ae U 1070. 
Id Man. But our peop fe ll em! ö 


wi fl | 
Me Ve they 7 . way Nl ye gra "TY 


5 aa come down! _ 
By, (Deſcending fron the. tree) . WE Wed 


Ol Men No, my child. Aba! [ac ws mala 
en beth | Lads: . 


" is TT OT. 4 
a in 1 A 33 y 8 *% . Rl 8 1 


1 


BCENE V. "TIE 4 OR PSY he is 
by ſome if his Soldiers, 


hots "Here ha me reſt dal de, if death muſt ks - 
my lot 

7 Soldier, We will remain with you. 

Halbe. Oh, and return to the _ your ſervices are 


wanted. 
Soller. But yo your wound _ * 


Ata lila. io. 32 5 or 


brethren; go, I 


b "\ 


Mos. Then n are n 1 n 


\ 4, * 


1 8 
k 
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g 4150 lan againſt the akar) Ye ri teous f how 
5 I Ae chaſtiſement? 8 go 
Old Man. hear the voice of lamentation but 1 n- 
not ſee the ſufferer. Who Is it that complains thus: 
death Atalisa. A forl aken wreteh, whoſe * reſource þ is in 


"Ott Mem fs the king ill alive? HY By 1 


Ataliba. He is. | 
Old Man. Then cannot be forfalten, Ataliba 
protects even the loweſt among his N 8 . 

Ataliba. And who rotects him? „ 

Old Man. The g os 

Ataliba. Their anger us fallen heavily a. Et . | 

, Old Man; That 8 be. He has never oppreſſed the 
weak ; never refuſed juſtice to any one; never pam 

his courtiers upon _ ſweat of his peaſants ; neyet dlofed 


1 er denied u n des | 


7 1. ( Aßde) Oh, God! what ſenſations of tranſ- 
= doſt thou mingle with theſe bittereſt moments of my 
ife |-=Good old man, do you know the king: 

Old Man. Extremely well: I have often ſeen him. 
C00 


abe, How long bg were you in the ſervice? ... 


Old Man. Fifty-four years. - . 
alia. And has 2 $delity never been rewarded "+ 
Old Man. Do I not enjoy repoſe in the boſom of my 


| family? 


N 2a But that le the only reward you ture re- 
Old Man. And is that a trifle on! what has not 
N W to his 
47 * F os 
an, not en m 
children, of the bleſlin 6 he oth — - 4 
8 e 41 do al brethren 
a s, 
wig ty nas, 8 * 
an, It is the fe , 
— aliba. " Why tender ws," 11 that I 
no longer feel my wound? * 


ga TUE $2ANLARDS. im rau; on, 


Out Man. Aro, u wounded ?—Go, 18 run to ] 
hut; and ſam, .. 2 e 
Haliba, 1 thank you moſt ſincerely, 
Old Man, But yay ſbould not have  quitted the king 
Hs, One. I the tendoris of my dicht atm is cut 
through=— I could not fight any longer. 
han. Tou an, the. — in your 


8 
1 


SCE 1 VII ewe Ide run over oth Pſi cs ir 


Ie os the EG 
The Indians. Al is toft!—fly deres | nat Pk 
 fialide. - (To one of the ) Sup, r 
* man wn 1 Whore is Afonno t | 
7 have not ſeen him, eaſy a 


bo Where is Rolla? ore 
Indian. In the midſt of the enemy: 
Mealide. And you have deſerted your General? 
elan. (With ) 1 have loſt my. 

Honda. Take mine, and die worthy of a nie EO 


Tedian, Death alone ſhall EE . 
) and haſten; back to the * 
4 en ly Wer 


Atatiba. The _ is Rill alive, 


An Indian 2 wn > wat aggers in with 1 
drop: at th 1 | | 
Indian. lot 90 0 *. l 
Fal. 1 loſt? 3 © 
 Jndian, All. 15 E.” 

aftaliba. And is Rolla fallen? 
Indian. No, he was all defending — but T4 
Alonzo fall. | 0 


Ataliba. Alonzo fall!—Oh God! 


Ataliba. . YE, the ire ae the king man)  - 


Give me your ſword, can no a longer ule it. 


Old Man." Vou do chr 


| Hil Beru er kerl... 358 


Hiatiba, Embitter tt triumph of our enemles—bury 
myſelf among the ruins of my Uo dom: 
Old Man. Oh God! are IS zen Ataliba? 


| Htaliba, Let them dome; I am prepared: 8 
Rolla“s Voice is at 4 diſtance) Faint-hearted 


roy 11 return [aſſemble round me! 
"tis 
Several voices together. Rolla !—our father Rola! 
Tes, we will rally round him 

Rolla. (At a greater dj Ke For God and the king 1 
— Back, back, 1 iy )-—back. to e fight! _ 
. Ataliba. My brave Ralla, then is Tals I ſtill have 


ee Good ; I knew not that you were fo 
blind; old man. 


ee, eren dt folier your acachmebt has ſoothe! 
me 2 hour of wtetehedneſs; 

| Out Men (Having re received the bilfam from the boy) 
fer my trembling hand to drop ſome of this precious - 
m your wound, and then do Din i up | | 


Wo þ at Thad tat 0 oft than this yo 
ſo, child, cmd the tee onte more (43. 


1 
wounded N ng Atalibe't which 

be ber linac ts He) Ha Len 4 de he bi ſubs 

4 For- thy coutitry - Go bleſs and reward 


thee 

2g And God—bleſw—out Ing=—{Diety 
_  ftalida, Blood of my ſubjecte — pl 
truſted to my care I have not ſhed thee I, 
Old Man. Child, what do you mr” . 
Boy. Friends and enemies mingled v__ 


Old Man. Which give way? © * 
A e | if FU fome . 
aliba. Ve gods! i ati aton 
ment, by here — but Kees — 12 9 
8 ſde ſeveral hats with ho 8. fall. 

Now ' Ther are the Span . Strike, ſtrike, 8 


brave fellows 1.-ftrike home —_ 


3 
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Bey. I ſee Rolla, 
Modbe. He ſtands firmly ? 
N. His ſword flaſhes ke . dend 1 


Old Man. He i the darling of the gods. 
—_— wy $ and men. 


! 
22 My Man, ad 20 
The enemy. 


Man. Now it will led ae led 
N another ei over the bodies — no compaſ- 
fion—ſee how they fall — right! right |—drive on! 
gg What youthful ardour! | 
They . 
Man. . (Leaving the alter,) Hal they fly |— 
purſue them —extirpate the whole race Where am I? 
3 e bn Werner 
. k a reat ut. E hacker 
bse 7 Ralle on his 1 before the alter.) F Oh 
God !' my confidence is repaid! 
| Wc. [i tying 1 2 the my tres ) 1 faw plainly that 
and the ſtandard of the Incas waved 
wet Be Wl 22 bis grandfather back to the altar 
Ol an. , Firſt born of the Sun | ſuffer me to kiſs thy 
hand !---a tear forces itſelf into my eyes—it is a tear of 
| Joy IT IONS of the Sun] ſuffer me to weep upon 
y han 
Ataliba. (Rift ** and giving bin bis e Let us 
offer our thanks to the ods, ö 


on 


Old Man. Tears of joy are the moſt grateful offering 1 


The lden t when ate eve bis fi 
(The Indian to whem Ataliba gave his ſword, ruſhes of 
the flage —3 warn A 3 * | 
Ae Viory i is ours 
Ataliba. - Meſſenger of Heaven! ö 
Indian. | ( Laying the ſivord at the king's fre: 7 Inca 
receive back thy word; I have not diſgraced it'! 
Ataliba, Keep it, as a remembrance of this Ha 
Indian. Take back thy ſword, good king, and ſuffer 
me to forget this day. I had deſerted my pòſt.—-I could 
not talk E it==coutd not ſhew the [word to A grand- 


children. 
ny Haliba, 


* 4 ' 


en DRATH or ROLLA. go 


Aealiba. Is not the weapon dyed with the blood of our 
enemies all former 2 are waſhed away. Now, give 
me the particulars of your vi 
Indian. Rolla's valour alone changed the fortune of 
the day, ny ſnatched the laurels from the heads of our cone 
querors. He was animated with more than mortal cou 
When | all was in diſorder; and the wy * maintaln- 
ed the purſuit dll their words were weary with ſlaughter, 
Rolla — himſelf into the midſt of * We hted multi - 
tude, with eyes dartin ng forth lightning He n menaced, he 
intreated, he perſuaded=--one 83 * Voice Wan like 
the rolling of the awful thunder, the next like the ſoothi 
ſtrain of the dying ſwan—one moment he turned =” 
ſword againſt chend who fled, che next againſt his own 
dra ar ng he ſucceeded in ſtopping the fugitives 
aſſembled a but determined party 75 him ſejged 
the ſtandard. of the Incas, and once'more pulhed forwar 
The Spaniards, cn themſelyes as ſecure of 2 
victory, had already begun to plunder the. lain; and 44 
in a few 8 $ 


thus broken their cfoſe ranks. Rolla's arm, aided bj 
gods, ſoon decided the conteſt, * 
| every thing aſſumed a new aſpeft:---the enemy 

out reſiſtance, or fled utterin og real ſhrieks, w 
remained maſters of the field of battle. Stop Gel 5 
Victory! exclaimed the army with loud , ſhouts of 
tranſport 3" while I haſtened hither with the jo yful tiding 
Malibu, Where is this hero Wes afiour of . 
country l -Where is Rolla? 4 

Indian. On his way hither, 

r Rex do feel, indeed, tht Pr king arg 4 
pour 131919 W | 


SCENE VIIL—Rotta enters, s the en * 
the Incas, ornamented with the figure of the Sun. 
is accompanied by a large train of the foldiers and the . 
people. ATALIBA advances to meet him, he Eneels and 
5 — the fandard at the king's 7 no He 


| Rolla. Hail, conqueror ! | 3 
Joy wal 0 Enbracin him} My friend N pro- 


fector! = 
Ty | 37. 
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The People, Long live Rolla |! | 
alia. (Taking from hit on neck a golden chain ta, 
which a diamond ſun is mou and vanging it round 
Rolla's) In the name ple, whoſe ſaviour tho 
haſt this day proved, I — us . os this teſtimony 
Ny. ratitude, The tears which have fallen upon it will 

mote the feelings of thy king. 

2 (Riſing up) 1 was only the inſtrument of the 


07 Man, Ah! how hapleſs is the lot of the poor 
Blind old Ne he can only liſten to the hero! 
Nr t us _ o en who en 
expect us 
Roll, ' Where is  Alongo onzo ?' 1 4 
Ataliba,  (Mournfully) With the 
Kalla. Oh, idle Me I am! 4 | 
An Indian, He fell in battle, 
other, He was taken priſoner, 
he Firſt, I myſelf ſaw him fall. 
The Second. I ſaw him dragged : a ay. 
Kolla, Poor Cora 


Ataliba, Deng a e victory TT 
Fil Indi. e fell; bat ate l. 
. ian. I heard. kim * A diſtance ling or 
alla. Aga my * nat benz his brother's voice |. 
Kalle, uired a facrifice 1---thy friend is 


loft—thy native N aved l. the ſhouts of the . 
will Rifle the ſounds of our lamentations, But come, let 

us haſten to the women who are become widows to | 
children who are become orphans l. To dry the tears o 
his ſubjects is one of the moſt facred duties of a ſovereign, 


ge eh And wok I Ga Cora, without Alonzo! 
85 Leue omner, 


* 


' END OF THE SECOND Ar . 


1 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I. 2 open Space. ina — ume. 
and Children di tſpoſed i in different G Tenge. as 


S s under a Tre; with her Child hi by ber, upon 
8 a Bdof My | oor 


Sri doſt thou ſleep, try WY t thou not 
yet. uncloſe thoſe blue eyes, that, in cane ating them, 
thy anxious mother may fancy ſhe beholds thy father's !--- 


where are now thy kuber s blue e eyes {---Do they itil 


thine ?-o-does he ſtill. live? 
A the. Wamen: . [ aking 1 another," who ins | 


Tp at a e . 1 e 0 761 ſee _ 


cloud, of duſt ; but it is now diſ- 
| perſed. os 
e. moman. The battle muff ſoon. be decided. 

A Third, As 1 ſtood upon the hill, 1 heard a chiing 
of ſpears. | 
A Fourth, I could diſtin guiſh a hollow lan | 
The Firſt, That proceeded. from the ſhie . * our 


bit Third, We muſt all have heard the Spaniards 5 
ſire arms, 


be Second. The gods protec our huſbands ! 


I) A few moments 
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diſtance, I ſee another. They 


be e, e for breath. 


gether | away | away I 
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ra. Afide--=raiſing her hands towards heaven) God Ws 


protect Alonza | 
Firft _ Xuliqua | do you ſee nothing? . 
Xuliqua. (Still ſpeaking from the hill) The ſun blinds 
me. 
Firſt Woman. Our Father looks down upon us with 


| ſmiles---the children of the Syn will conquer, 


Cora: (To her child.) Ah, my poor boy 1---a gnat has 


ſtung him. (She breaks off a little bough from the tree, 


with which ſbe fans him) Oh, Alonzo! thy wife tor- 
ments herſelf here about the ſting of a gnat; while per- 
haps an arrow may have pierced thee to t w_—_ Nr 
irſt Woman. Xuliqua ] do you oo nga 5 | 
Xuliqua. | ſee a man — at a reater 
Cem both tq pe ening , 
hither.. | | 
The Women. Ye 2 gods |---tidings of our huſ. 


bands ! tidings of our huſbands ! 


Xuliqua, . (Deſcending from the hill ) The firſt had 
diſappeared trom my ſight among the trees---he will be 


here 1 


e AR ill fi PII h my hoſpm. | 
Fg — J org *X 


SS 4H, 


Peruvian. We are Teach fave youre! „ * 


N imen ſbriet, Cora V inks r by her child) 
ſelves |==-all is loſt The king is N race 


already dend 
1. (All together) Oh, da day yof miſery t 


The 
. (4 4 faint voice) 
eruvian, 


I have not n him. Gene 77 
The N imen. * ſhall we run? 


Fe. Far rihe t Into the foreſt, | , 
The Women, 18 ſiſt ers collect nen wing 0. a 


! (The Won are about depart 


Cora, I cannot go 


4 another Peruvian enters 


: 2 Peruvian, Wh ther lo faſt there p Mill hope. 
Wamen, Hope I- how - what 
Grand Paruvian. *. has rallies the er. 


* * 
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ho raves, and ruſhes upon the enemy like a wounded 
ion. | 
The IVomin, Rolla 1---the favourite of the Lag 
Cora. And Alonzo ? | 
Second Peruvian. I have not ſeen him. | . 
| The Women, Is the king really . 15 £ : 
Second Peruvian” He. was borne wounded, from the | 
field of battle. i 5 
The Women, Why was he riot brought hither? | E 
Second Peruvian. I ſaw him Ragger-—ſavy his facred : 
blood flow from the wound. | 
A Woman. ( Falling on her in] ny, ſiſters? ! pray 
for qur good king's life 11 | 
(Kneeling). Le gods, protect the irſt-dotn of the” 
wu? 


| Cora, Pai „ 45 alls upon her Bees Thou only 
God! 1 = my Ads 21% child, dap — litre 
hihds together---Pray 15 2 father and thy country 
A Third Peruvian. (Eagerly as ht enters)" Role 5 
rejoice !---we are victorious 6 
The Women. (Springing up) Oh, welcome y welcotne. 
thou meſſenger of Joy} (They all ſurround him, and ale, 
ite him with their careſſis.) 
T ' Third Peruvian. Pray, releaſe me I cannot toll * 


The e. (fs cho Hing alive? ee IAN, 
Third Peruuian. Ves, yes, he isis 
The Women. Speak I --tell us all! 
| n was Rail ol bend of 27. 

omen. n n Rolla 

Cora, And Alonzo 22 10 

* 8 [ have not — un. ö 2 * 

omen. wad ye «-olot uw! * 

ae eee 1 +1 =_ 
7. 


Third Peruvian, Stay; they will be bare tn 
followed eloſe' after mo, 


ht Women, They como! they come | 
wm hg 3 and 
lot us gather 'boughs 
tine 2. may vheathe, — the | mare ie 


All. l wreaths to or the e 
(Tay gather bought, and begin to moins them —— F 
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PEE” oY 


wa THz awkieraiins 15 Prkv; oh. 


ct. Not one of them has ſeen him th my cath 
_ thou ſtill a father living! (4 march is beard at 4 
i/tanct;) 


TR [the en "Het the come | Stand aſide, my 
ſiſters, ſet us make way for the herqes---let us view them 
as they march alotig in e 5 and let us ſails our 


children in our arms; that they wy" _ Peck voices 
with ours to hail them b W 
nearer, the women Join in u. ſhout f 75. 174 al ts the 
children of the Sun - Bleffing on Rolle 15 0. 
Bleſſings on Ataliba, dur f WW. our Ein 


Bein nr mel! n 


{2 1 $4: A. Ann 311 EN. 


SCENE Th Rh the. Kiko and Belts Ae b 
'& ling train of Folie. The Women mix among them 
"wi joyful acclamations, and aa the. Wa on ; 
heads WY ATALISA aud e e ee 


1, thank you, my 
Saure, | 


h 
Wk is t be e 


herbs of wonderous wy radi rs 
a V 4 thank you but the wound is \ ſight, md. 
I have found the victory 7 ſovereign halſam. 
Cora, (With ber thild in her army has. been ſt 
for Alonzo among the e and at leigth comes up 
ſein ng/y to Rell be feed wraps in 15 mo 
here is Alonzo , === (Rolla turnt away in ſilence ; Cora 
faul m at the hing'e fuet 
give back a father to this child | 
dtalibe., ) (Endeayuuring to. conceal. Mie ee 1 


Cora. You expect his return then ) 

Kalle, (Rajling hor up) Wich the utmoſt _ 

Cora. .. He. is not dend? 

- Mtaliba; The gods, 1 erty; will hear ary prayers | 
Cora. He is not dea dead es MOLLY F 


not bn et returned 


all. N whit bs. 
Gra. 2 [ann — rg me a with theſe 
_— 4 [cruſh me with a ſingle _ at 
Once l 


Give. me hah) ff huſband 70 | 


—. 


- "THE; DEATH or- ROLLAs 1 * 1 


F 


duce Tel me chat 1 am a widow Ent this child is 
an orphan ! ee oy 1h 
Naliba. Why, n Cora, would you, by gloomy 5 
| anticipation, diminiſh the little hope that remains to us? ./; 
Cora. Little — yet ſtill hope What am I tu under- 
tand from are Rolla ! brenner aatdand do 
nn nen een n eee W ren WE! 
| Rolla... Alonzo is nite! +; DR OO 8 ads 
Cora. Mifling l- Vou do not deal plainly r | 
you evade the queſtion l- Oh keep. not dur lightning 
dhus playing round me at a-diſtanee 3 let it deſoend __ 
| ven head |---fay at once, that he is dead bers: Cie TI) 
Nolla. Would you wiſh me to utter a 5 


e g 


ira. The g be praifed, if it-be indeed, a falſhood |. 185 
3 has not one among you ſufficient: compaſſi on to a 
lieve me ſtom this inexpreſſible torment i: Liſt up thy | 
little hands; poor child; Fate thy infant wu r Wen 
more eloquent than thy mother's eri 


"x. 


' Rolla. Alonzo is taken priſoner, 
Cura. Priſdner l and 1 Spaniar 
then his death is certain | A 
Aube. Let us hope CA ee "Oy 
a herald to Pizarro, with the offer of à large ſum of motiey . 
for his tanſom; * erbt“ F fi . wh 11s LK > lt 
Cera, His ranſom I-—-Where are by fe rele 7 (0% 
e 1 nne 


gives bim a caſket) Give theſe 2 U 
Will me the ſat]pfaQion. of 


Ataliba. Will not Cora alloy 
purchaſing the life of my dene en 

Cor. Is a ranſom Wanted fo my vb, and tun 1 a 
think of rewintng; _ thing for 'myſe ae, the clouths | 


I wear? ü 
Several of the ated, (Hur whiſpering among them: 


ſelver bring each à caſket, which reſent to" Cora). 
CE A 
anxious to preſervei=-- Accept them) we ontreut [<a-they 


are given with ſincere goodwill, 
ora, (Embracing them) Oh, my friends | OOO ENTS. 
\ God, 1 | 


Ataliba, (Raiſing his yer —— heaven) 
thank thee, for aki the fulet over ſuch à people! 
2 hanke all de the firſt ſound this child "is 


ught to utter. Take theft Jewels; m—_— take them, 


patch the herald,” as LA 
G - Jv 4 © Had ** 


a THE- AAG r* exnw'; 0. 
Aaliba. Without delay, (He give: the elle _ | 


| ery ta his train). 1 
Cora. T will accompany the herald if; and thoſe 
whom the ſight of gold cannot: allure, may" 'be moved: by 
my tests. 


d, de, d wd got bs e 


danger. Walt for the herald's returnn \ 
— Ten mo 90 enduce lite dil that hour | - e 
Kale, Do not forget the mother in the wife. Would 
you entruſt ydut infant do 42 or take him with 
you, to become u prey to the piniards? Think, 
ſo, what would be + ihe fate of pg + 2 among ſuch 
onſters ?=-- Believe the; that by fo raſh Noſh you oa fro 
hazard your own life, your honour, —1 che e 
end, While, thitead. ſaving Alone, the ſight yl pn you 
"would only rivet his 4 more firmly. In one we 
coy You — remain here you are g mother iat mul 
e for en: 
22 Look ing moni ot he ehildy tt mall not be 


ff 
In. 1 go to offef to the gods, 1 6 
y, and y ny pr fy for 71 har 


555 thanks for our 


„ == Firth, your royal 5 
ve e fron th is vor Pg ' 7 FH word 
4; 
N 1 gil Ws elit 03 140 
1192 f6 quidt poor orphan } pid, 1414 
A mh h 


oquirg you 1 hon Wa this I an! 


ft . A lighter 
—__ p mo than ly yourk If, thou fos 
98 al mo ee, loſs „The 
uſhand j but where 


turn, in then ſu 
wife may OY find un affect 
ing find fuch — friend ? Aer Atalibay 
un I * with the duomen nd ch lun. 


(het! the k 


1 


benen n- Coy nt Row, 


| c Miſerable confolation f.-—P 
| decoms of thos | Yo wh it 


only 4 both yourſelf and Alonzo to mote ag 5 : 


uu DEATH o ROLLA.., „ 


el. Do got abandon er to eee ua 
jn the gods. | 
ura. They have beleben . e 

Rolla. They created Kade, * A lm for. .overy 0 


1 Card. 11 eunmet heal lus T 
„Nella. -T hey planted the „ of r. i 4. fl of 


affliction. 
| Cora, To me the ex are all withered... 
urbs thy ſenſes; e wn th 
y gave 


NN Del - di 
vngrats t the 8 miraculou 
| K —＋ may ay teſto 
bra. And if not Alobee——ah, Ya with 
+ Roll lives 


it . 
Kolle, Gan thy child 4. faherlela while 


Gre, Can Roll la all pply the place of his meter 
or does Nd at1 11 W lofy bf Along 
gon of the ſu 00 ls child: - 
Gore: hall my child 4 * this tortured 
breaſt = 150 4 — In his — WH 8 
Roles T of time the king's Friendſhip 
My love== 
| . Aw my pour frleng in Ip, your love |— Would 
Ive & handful 


b bh wei 2 2 


yh hancken ts Anne's Flond, t 
ka iv \ we 006 Ma 


| ing ng ſveds have 
6 ropes his lo 10 

: Rolla, 17 

7 "Gre * re y 


Alonas's ir! ond 


oy - is laſt words before the battle 
Cora, 17 50 aft wards qe ſpeak | what were 
\ Rolla, He — with i % imperiant Loon 
flons=t6 eafry his Laing 46 K fon, th 40 yo 
om A With |w=hig laſt With ſm aft ene let me 


Rolla, „ If I fall,” (ald profiled, bil 
his whole ele ih gry be Gora Nax Ar 
Rolta,' I Cine th him my word 4 and we 


Gora, Th 4 
Core, Ha 12 horrible | mo 


ight breaks ys me -O, 


Honsel thou haſt u 0 ſacrifice to thy . — 
| heart 


4 THE #SANTARDS i nb; on, 


heart l Hadſt thou been ſilent, inſtend of thaking theſe 
wretehed charms a fatal inheritanee.:h“hh 2! 
Rolla, Oh, God | Whit u hateful ſuſpicion has ſeised 
your mind vol Fob is Wert NP 
ru. t is 100 Eleaf Ves; ou placed him ins fl 
tuatioh Where it was impoſſible to kvoid death ! =his Vac 


he ruſhed among the fwords of the enemy==you looked 
enz ft & diſtance, and filed! FO rf 
' Rolla, (Tn ils uin aftonifoment) Cora! 
Cura. Or was it only that you faw him in danger, 
when it was in your power te ſave him - but the reeol- 
lectlan of his legacy eroffed your mind—you turned away, 


and he fell} 
| 1 glorious Bun | why have I lived to ſo this 


„ ee e e ee 
Gra. No l-no thou didſt not murder him the 
wretched widow has no. reaſon to complain of. thee— 
the hand thou offereſt her is not ſtained with her huſ- 
om blood !—thou wert only a calm ſpectator of his 
| Nells. This is e much ts in hee he or be oe 
Ora. And this laſt wiſh !—Ah ! who knows whether 
it ever paſſed Alonzo's lips ! the dead are ever courteous— 
Rolla, Cora, take my ſword, and diſpatch me at ance 
Cra. No: live for the ſake of love l love, the 
bloſſoms of which ſhoot from the grave of thy departed 
Ju ?—But hear me, firſt,.—liſten to my ſolemn oath, as 
ou didſt to Alonzo's laſt wiſh 7 Sooner ſhall my ſon im- 
bibe poiſon from this breaſt, than he ſhall call thee father! 
than I will call thee huſband ! | WM bo! 
"Rolla. Then call me, your friend-—your protector 


Cora. Away I know no other e but God! 
- —T will 'haſten inſtantly to the field of battle, — with 
this child in my arms, examine every mangled corpſe 1 
find on that fatal ſpot, to ſee if I cannot diſcern on the 
countenance, though disfigured by death, that ſweet ſmile 
which uſed to animate my huſband's features I will call 
on the name of Alonzo, with fearful ſhrieks, till my veins 
burſt in my boſom; that;if one ſpark of liſe yet remain but 
© « half extinguiſhed, he may hear my voice, uncloſe his eyes, 


leur made him, an eafy dupe to your ariifice==hs flew=s 5 


d 
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and bleſs me with a laſt look. Buy if Ido not find yr 
1 * 


into the enemy 


then, my, ſon, we wi throw 2 
arms the lards are alſo. man, * thy infant⸗ im 
will open me 4 1 through à thouſind ſwords, Who 
wit thruſt back « wife that ſeeks her huſband ? who ſputh 
ry 1 that eres for his father f Comes veet 
bots wo tg ſhall be ſafe ny where fr. Nour with a child 
x de ani arte oy Be hand of na- 
ture herſelf, which will ſecure b 4 500 table reception in 
every part of the world.=Come; let us (eek thy Wy 


ee e 


p 


SCENE. W. A alm. 


», 


(A,, abt} ome Aw JONES. , with bir s eyes looniil 
fixed upon ale till at ue gu, 1 ” fo 
Ingo, he exclaims in a tons of an wiſh) This to ; {a 

finks again into deep mu ng, his eyes roll wildly, till at 
length he ſays with oy 2 I wil compel her to 
eſteem me! Mo ING 


* 
„e 


SCENE V.-ProanR0' s tort in the . Shanifh ahi 


| ple ane, waltn ae and 4 farwards in glory b 
„ agitation. : 


Fortune ! thou jut! thy delight is is t to * the wanton 

with boys---man's arm is too rough for thee!---He- who 
has only down upon his chin, whoſe.cheeks are ſtill un- 
furrowed, is flattered: and careſſed by thee, while from 
him, upon whoſe. manly - brow "a ſits enthroned, 
thou turneſt aſide 2 diſdain, nor wilt beſtow: upon him 
one favourable N Thou meretricious monſter ] roll 
on thy wheel ! drive it exultingly over my mangled corpſe! 
yet firſt grant me vengeance !--«vengeance upon Alonzo! 
---Smile upon me but once more, ys an the 
fgnal for e s fall. 


SCENE 


4 ur 8VANIARDS IN PERU j on, 
* 1 „ . N 1 


10 $CENE 2 Ei.. 


7 > 


Þs Who, comes there "in ng dared to grant 
you trance ? Where is my guard 7 
—— | Your, pans hes dou done all that could be expect 
ed from even the moſt v « Who is there? 
« 7, Elvira. —* e For what — 
« Pizarro chuſes to be alone, and bas given the Ley pro- 
bibition'—Then, a gentle glance from me glided from his 
briſtly hair above, to his briſtly beard 3 halberd 
was lowered and — here I am 
Pisaarro. What do you want? 3 
| Blvira. To fee hom a hero bears misfoftune. © 
Pizarro. Did you not, this day, ſee-me in the midſt of 
my ſcattered troops, when with my own hands I thruſt .the 
daſtards back into the fight FLOG you not ſee me, after» 
wards at the head 22 feated army,. — when, amid 
thauſands who appeared wholly Lane a diſma nayed —my 
22 alone was ande {— you know then, that I can 
misfortune. * 
toira. I ſaw you, it is aus, in | both thoſe f ; 
but to know a hero thoroughly, he muſt alſo be ſeen, in 
private, in his tent. Many a one will diſplay. great mag- 
nanimity before thouſands, who cannot preſerve like forti- 
' tude when alone. Many 0 one, amid the ſilence and ſoli- 
tude of night, will tremble at a phantom of his own erea - 
tion, who in the face of an army would encounter death 
with undaunted reſolution. 
1:1 Pizarro. Well, then; nr now ſee me here. Are my 
| Features clouded with unman 127 ſorrow f—or do Paw hear 
- -me uttering idle lamentations 
luira. Lamectationa+—from - Pizarro \—Laments- 


d tions are only for prieſts and women. Dat you gaall.your 


teeth, and even that is beneath you. 
PD Pizarro, Would you have me give a ball, ond ſolicit 
your hand to open it, uſe the ſword of the V is 
r with the braveſt blood in our army). | 
Elvira. No, I would have you cold and ſilent as the 
. night, when * ſtorm has ſpent its fury—cold and ſilent 
is the grave on the eve of the reſurrection. Then when 
f the 


tur brarn or leb I. 47 


the morning dawns, the hero will emerge again with re- 
novated __ and ſhine forth with added ſ ie ndour lrro- 
diated by n new ſun. | 

Piaarro. Oh why were not all my mon, on tis day, | 
women like Elvira! | 

Elvira, Then had my hand even now. crowned you 
king of Quito, Vet, reflec, that we are ſtill 2 2— 
the ſame ſhore tie crown which this morning 
within your graſp yet hovers before your eyes; arm yours 
ſelf then with ne courage, ſpring forwatd, and ſeize i 

ere it vaniſh, 
© Pizarro, Oh, Elvira! my hopes are Hint, as lan as 
this Alonzo, this ſeourge of my life, leads on the —_— 

Elvira, Ah! I had forgotten to inform N 

onzo is your priſoner. 

Pizarro. How? 

Elvira. Even now he has been WN in reinmph 
Uirough the camp, by ſome of our foldiers. 

" Pizarro. (Embracing her) Elvira what glorious tid- 
ings do you communicate! Alonzo my priſoner 1 10 
then, I am conqueror ! -T have defeated the 
Elvira, M ge. is extremely exeited by ee 
haves ſurely be ſomething extraordi- 

al oe man of when Pizarro ſtands fo much in awe ; _ 
mpatient to ſee him. 
Ares Where is he ?.--Guards !- ( Euter one of the 
finer Let the Spaniſh priſons be 57 . mr bd 
| (Exit the guard) 

- Elvirs., What will you d with him 2: - | 

Pizarro, He ſhall die -die in torments, protrafed to | 
the utmoſt extent that nature can endure. _ 54 

Eluira. Shame on thee l- -think what will 415 be 
ſaid by poſtetity ?-=-that n ane not e * 

onzo was murdered. 

Pizarro. No — Ry e bg oF. 

Elvira. What 2 ſantiment-1 toy » groceed from | your 
mouth, Still, Pizarro, let me conjure you'to_ act os 
if not for his fake, at leaſt for your own. 


Pizarro, And what 1 you call alias 1 nobly ? 
_ Elvira. Give Alonzo a Ford, and eb enge him to 
1 combat. 


is arro. K. * jure his native country. N | 


48 | THE SPANIARDS: IN rav ox, 
alſo . God and ful 7 traitor be honoured with a hero's 


. Follow th own plane e mark wer 
Elf he be murdered, Elvira is loſt to thee for ever 
Pizarro, What can excite this interon for a Trager! 
What is he to you? ! 
_ Elvira. He is nothing. to me, but your fame, eve 
_— Do you ſuppoſe it is you I love {—no, | it is your 8 


Pizarro. Fame is not the object to. which I aſpire 
My heart pants for revenge ;---I have ſworn that it all 
be ſatisfied ; e e 


* } 


4 
141 


SCENE vn. Aronz0 is brought in chained. 18 
objerves him for ſome moments tb. a mixture of ang 
end admiration. 3 5 0 & | f 


8 Welcome Don Alonzo de Molina — 
have not met for a Jong ee. 

Alonzo. And, even now, meet again e 35 

Pizarro. You are grown fat, ſince I ſaw you la 4. 

Alonzo. Let I have not fed upon blood and rapine. 

Pizarro. * 
perhaps already a father? 

Alonzo. Would you be mortified to hear that it lad 
—_— poſſible to murder the child in his mother's womb+?- 
re izarro. (Hi get flaſhing with rage 25 Preſumptuous 

y! 


2 You are rightly anfered why did 14 ins 
t Him 18 55 
Pierre. Who has appointed you his advocate l 
Zluira. inſult the unfortunate ts contemtible, 
Pizarro, Hence! or dread my et 5 On” 
Elvira. I will not leave you. e n 
Pizarro. Will you compel me to echplen force * 
Elvira. (Drawing out a dagger) Force 
Alonzo. Noble youth, who are you ?---] ama ante 
to your perſon. 
ae, If I be really _ of what importance is 


name 
* Alumnos 
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Aenne Spare rr EY 


ſeeking to rob Pee of tha p | 
. — Ke ger is — ea j juſtice. 
1 red name is Waben by thy lips! k 
3 8 art a traitor to hy ande country, 
- Alonzo, Was born oy OO. 
Pizarry. Thou art an apoſtate from 2 God and 62 


z ont Tis falſe. _ 1 

Piaorro. Thy wife is a heathen. 
Ane, The Almighty knows, and judy 

Pizarre, And pays them according to 
| Alonzo, In another world. 


it deſerts. 


Pizarro, Thy moments are e defend cyl 


Ir it be 8 


Alonzo. 

Pizarro. Ds hou 12 that? 

' Alonzo, Ate you then deſpot here „* | 

| n Would you appeal to the afembled Council 
8 ar 7 


© Montes. Tf Las- Cass be among you=if not—chat 


trouble may as well be ſpared. 


Pixarro. Raſhneſs always ſeeks to ſhelter itfelf under 


the follies of others! 


s, all hearts. 


judges? FF 


Alenzo. Las-Caſas a fool )—Then, Jet me. be ſpared 


my inſtruction in 1 wildem! and the Almi pity *. 


ta I may live and die in the follies of Las-Caſas 
Pre The accompliſhment of that with may * 


1 than you imagine. 
Alenz). Do you expect to terrify me? 


Pizarre. And ſuppoſing Las- Caſas were in n my place ; 


what would you urge to him? 

Alonzo, would take him by the hand, lead him 
through the verdant and flouriſhing fields of 
out where the plough-ſhare has rendered 
ſoil, and where a luxuriant crop promiſes à rich recom- 


Quito, point 
ile a barren © 


: 


penſe fo our tvils—then tell him this is my wort, 1 


would ſhew him how content ſmiles upon By _— 
nance,” while mild and ritle inſtitutes 


laws; and tell him, «this is ny work e din. hows how, 
viready, miny a hand, many an A is raiſed in 8 


8 Tur SPANIARDS IN PERU; on, 


votion to the only tru God; and tell him, © fhif is 
1 ee on ould drop ble 2 
arms, while tears eſs would drop bleſſings 
upon my head —, Tis by deeds like theſe, that man be- 
, Comes Gd to [mile defiance po n death. Nog 
Pixarro. You remain what yor you; have always been— 
; an enthuſiaſt, 4. 
anf renounce fuck enthuſiaſin, 1 ſhould 
indeed deſerve to be called—Pizarro's friend. 
Pizarro, Well, ſmile defiance upon death 3 * know 
that they who ſit in council here, are not women, but men. 


"Abnze, I know the manlinefs 7 which you boaſt and | 
am reigned to my fate. 


a” 


| Pizarro, * Tis well—for Jour remaining hours of 1 


are few. Prepate for deal. " 


Alonzo. I am prepared. 


| Pinarro, Has this ſublime Rr, 4 * | 


preſſed all ſolicitude for your wife and child. 
Alonzo. There is a God, on whom I rely. for their 
protection. 
Pizarro. 1 congratulate chan upon, thy haugh 
lution,—Go then, addreſs thyſelf to God, for the 
of to-morrow's ſun, is the harbinger of thy death 


(Going. ) 
Elvira Stay, Alonzo [—1 tell thee, Pizarro, he full 
* not 1e. x | . * 
Pizarro. Are you beſide yourlelF? | ou” 
| Elvira, It is not exalted virtue, —it is not magnani- 
mity I require of thee, -I aſk merely what is due to thy 
own honour, Set him at liberty, 4 him. a ſwor — 
Challenge him to ſingle combat. 5 Pre; 
become the object of my ſettled ſcorn, 


Pizarro. him at liberty, that be may again dye * i 


hands in the blood of his br ben I 
Alonzo, Robbers are not my brethren. e fe 
Pizarro, Do you hear him ?=—hence, Alonzo o 

know your ſentence, 

Alonzo, 1 know, and deſpiſe it. For 72 ſweet youb, 

Le Elvira) accept my thanks —but in this. 


not en in Ld rg W 799g, jos 2 | 


N TED 


V 


n would Las-Cafas claſp me in his; 


ps 4 
Alonzo. Thy vengeance requires haſte---I thank | thee, 


. 
” —_— — 
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a re d den eil find in them companion 
eee „ | tear 


4 a”, f 9 * N ” 
1 7 1 Y * # U 
. 25.4 3 8, £8 N ' n ” 
4 % » * — & ut * 


1 8 i PORE NO and Es 8 


; q 


n Now, n me, OR PD * — 
pour oil upon e now 45 N58 — 1 This e 9 N 
beſpeaks upi as 105 
_#hura. 1 by of this Alonzo, - | 

Pixarro. Within a ſew hours that ot be ks 
: ed, ang you may ſay with a tender ſigh, 1 did admire * 
Alonzo. 

Elvira. You, really, are reſolved upon his death? 2 

_ Pizarro. 'Tis as certain as that the ſun ſhall riſe. 

Elvira. And the manner — | 
| - Pizarro, © Remains to be conſidered; I muſt calle | 
| how much torture can be compreſſed into the ſhort ſpace of 

an ur. f 
1 Elvira. 1 could name a ſpecies of torture, which in- 
dicke the ſevereſt anguiſh upon the ſufferer, while at the 
ſame time it gives exalted Wale to the tormentor. 
-'/Plzarro, Name it. | 
__- Elvira, Tis to call forth upon the cheeks of the vile! - 
Ain, the r 15 ſhams at the 1 of wane? 


" Pizarro, 1 4 ok e hte 
Elvira. Pardon him! © | 
Pizarro. That again? Ws 
.Elvira, And a thouſand dias over. Pizarro, 1 de- 

ſerve thy bleſſing for ſeeking to avert from thee the curſes 

of poſterity. In the records of 1 it will hereafter 

appear that you Janded in a foreign hem emiſper with only a 

handful of troops, and defeated the ſove gn of a powerful 

. Yes = uy obſre, this man was - 

RAVE t rther related you pardoned a 

haughty enem cn Ale chains; then will he Mis with ad- 

miration, this man was GREAT! | © 
Pizarro, And my 22 dones vin then rat 
with 2 in my coffin? 

6  Blvira. 


+ 2 * 
” £ 
-# 4 


- — — — 2 ——̃ Aras —̃ͤ—P 
— ba w* 
—_— 
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, "ge death, 


as ireely;. you are at libert 


Po abſolute. as in the 


* ru SPANIARDS I vn OR 
” Blaire.-. Poſthumous fame may be dremed 4 bubble; . 


and the hero w who, runs after it, a child; yer this tay toa 


| 2 * we 19 5 10 the % Su N 
| 1zarro, But: ſuppoſe T o tisfy a revenge fo 
What will then be Pr nly 7, 4 venge 

E lvira. © He thruſt a Are into the heart 0 7 an ene- 


N in chains j—be wa not above thi common live mans 
. ind, "y 

\ Pizarro. a ith a 7 of conten Hercules ig ueez 
et] to death giant Antseus, and 2b was Raped by 


Apo. | 
Elvira. Does Alonzo play the gute better han yout. | 


— would you therefore 
- Pizarro. Enough, 


—* 


fla ; 
Thun, 5. your eloquence is thrown 


reaſbnable man's attention 3 tis a 4 r;-a flame, which 
enn neither feed nor warm us, But dir 


9 85 Speak more plainly 1 
Elvira. Alonzo muſt, and will, continue to ſhew «ih 


ſelf the —4 * le of Las- Caſas; but whether through an he- 
y which, we cannot be gainers, or by a folly. 


ich will prove . 5 tian to "by 125 Ind 
with you. 
P IZAYYr0 How ſo? 


Elvira. An ent "Rr miaſ be . 1 es of 


tvira, You are right. hõG would attempt to plant | 
cedars in a moor, But let us now. take another view of 
the matter. F . whether acquired during our life, or 
only granted by poſterity, is . perhaps ſcarcely worth a 


egard not ut leaſh 

your own advantage—and, how ſay you, if by à little 
nity nh Ae HR ins, 0 derem | 

ohieg tained? BED 


his own, creation. _ That ideal being to which mankind has 


iven the name of exalted virtue, is his idol. Go, then, 


to him, Alonzo, you haye injured me but I pardon 
"lh y. What follows ?=—the. boy 


nks upon your boſom, and out of. pure gratitude Prime | 


throne * ito into your 
you ſuppoſe ſo -I doubt it much. 


2 


oy He equal x power either to ova him into goed, or. to 


draw 


> "10, att, ths hogan pr Nr | 
you ?—then may be a0 eue here does love reignn 
of the enthuſiaſt ?—over whom 
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a. him ofds in evil? I am ,[ have charms, 
nat deſtitute. TT iinderftanding, 3 "know well how 
0 — the humours of man to my own emen, You. 
"= be. ſenſible, Pizarro, that while denten ae . 
as 2 hero, you obey me as a woman. | 
Pizarro. I obey you? 
Elvira. Say not a r time is precious. 1 will 
go to Alonzo—as a youth I have acquired an intereſt - in 
| 55 heart, and when I ſtand before him as a woman, 


be preſſes my hand within his, when my eyes are 


upon him in tender entreaty, when the langua 
oth _ my lips, think. you, he can, 


thin 
age Izarro. Your vani is amuſing, 
Elvira. "hy Thank me the hint, 870 1 os of hav. 
iven it. 
i1zarro. I leave you to immediate qa to be. 
tal repentance, for his reſolution is fixed, 
| Elvira, That Alonzo ſhall die 12 
Pixarra, That he ſhall die. 
y _ Elvira, ; (Os at tha ſame moment, you! loſe 4. 
or ever „ 
Pizarro. Th h I loſs her for ever. 
3 And the' ſhould ſeek refuge with a' . 
my,—ſhould join with Alonzo. in labouring to — 
te eruvians! ” 2 3 
inarre. 0 can appaſe ns bonds, 
_ Elvira. 8 and bonds to a woman i one wh, 
| 2 having imbibed the mild precepts of 1 
ay > learned to deſpiſe 'death. _ - 


Ay virtue 
* rug 


Even the latter may be your lot. 
. Elvira. Pizarro, ou no 2 Jve Jove me. " 
ixarro. If you rere 6 Seren u 
whining Shepherd; you will Go ourſelf 98 ü 
Elvira. teful man Aue _— tha | 


you. alone were the cauſe "of my qui 
_ Native country? that en Lee 8 to 
| S either bury myſe in your arms, or in = 
Piaarro. Have 1 not nply 7 repaid this, mighty attach 
5 ment ? Are not you the ſharer of my, pawer, my joys? 
_ . Elvira. Recollect, that I equally ſhare your perils.— 
Os this dreadl diy, l throng of battle, who, 


re- 


| E mour 1 whic 


Cite fuſpicions in 


| jealous of female favour, 
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Pixarro. Devel Elvin go" Jn yalour you are MM 
man, in love you are a'} woman. My whole heart, 


and half my booty, by right, are your's. 


Elvira. 'H your booty ? then I claim Alonzo as 
my priſoner. 7 


ixarro. Excuſe me la] reſerve the diviſion. to my- 
(Elvira. Can you refuſe, what I entreat, when I moiſe, | 


ten your cheek with my tears 


iaarro. Yes, even 3 a pauſe) Elvira, 

what am I to think of this ?---Are you captivated by the 
's ſmooth face? 

—_— No, I love you till; but I wiſh to ſee you 
wy love. 'In battle, chance may ſnatch the. 
Victor) out of your hands, but! in a conteſt with yourſelf, wh 
victory is always in your mA power, 1 1. are the 
moſt glorious of all trium . you truly 
appeur a hero-- and none 2 herd can a Eh by "bv, : 
Pizarro. Vou entreat in vain. And take heed, El- 
vira, 'leſt this anxiety for the fate of 2 ſtranger, ſhould ex- 


"my breat Vo know the e 


Ves, 1 do know thes UT know thee to be 
jealous alſo of fame. Thou 
wilt not; by: blaſting the latter, render thyſelf unworthy 
of the former, and tear afunder the only bond which | 
unites Elvira's heart to thine. 

Pizarro. + Every word you utter, confirms Alonzo' « 


character- 
Elvira: 


a ſentence, - 


Elvira. Then, r ml pedo t is ſealed 80 nl 
and whet thy ſword for the neck of a priſoner, whoſe chains 


are not conſidered as a ſufficient ſecurity for thy precious 


life; Gladly has Elvira wiped away the blood and duſt from 
the forehead of her hero: after a battle, but never defited 


Her hands with the duſt of flight, or the blood of affaflina- 


tion. The arm which ſhall be raiſed againſt a defenceleſs 


1 enemy, never more ſhall encircle a woman whoſe ſoul is 


noble The lips which could unite mockery with a ſen- 
tence of death, never ſhall preſs mine -I know well that 


. wy be ſweet and — to the N but no 


5 the enem 1 is Alan 


ore, has proved baſe metaly--becauſe A — which | 


againſt 
us ;—if he fall, vengeance falls with him. He who feels 
otherwiſe, 1 A who acts otherwiſe, I deſpiſe. 


Pizarro. (Ader a pauſe, looking at her wh p n- 
tuour ſmile) © art ae 


sScENE bann alone. 


2 - * 


| I 
tremble ?—Knoweſt thou, that as I love, ſo I can hate, 
and doſt thou not tremble ?— Yes, — of blood, whom 
e -p ſtrife of N N eleme — e We 

owerful en can terri VLinern 
5 5 to a 8 who Tas ſwears: thy deſtruction. 


nor the rage of a 


Alonzo ſhall live, and I. will love him, not. becauſe youth + | 


and beauty ſmile upon bis blooming, cheeks, but becauſe 


the. idol which I worſhipped, in — inſtead of pure 


| appeared marble at a [7 


merely : varniſhed plaiſter.— 8. 1 . Pizarro l. 4 


could even have pardoned the injury, if for the ſake af a2 
throne thou de Eb * 


8 to thy promiſed love . 
but thou halt. ated with meanneſs, and Elvira's denn - 
a ho SPY vi £ 1 „ 4 hn t en, 

8 1 39 tri ers 1 £55 2 * bee 
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SCENE 1—4 Tent in the guns Camp. The Time 
| paſt Midnight, 1 


A020 alone. 


. enen 


Greeks and Romans; heathens endowed with exalted wif- 
dom. Shame, then, on thee, Chriſtian, that thou canſt 


-tremble before him, ſince what to them was no more than 


edture, to thee is certainty, - that there is a better 


world !—Yet thou doſt tremble Is it that the ardent 
revolt. more neg þ againft an un- 


ſenſibilities of 
timely. death, t 


1 the blunted feelin e — What is 


to life! Wife and child !—one holds me back by the 5 


cdl love, the other by the ſmile of innocence !—Oh, Caf- 


ſius, thou wert not a huſband ! Seneca, thou wert not a 
father The voice of nature cries LIVE, and my heart 


loudly echoes back the ſound Can this wiſh be a re- 


proach to the man, and the hero ?—Yet, Sovereign Diſ- 
ef of my kate e it were ſo, I muſs * with to 


1 

* — 8 * 

L 1 
2 


SCENE II —Enter a SOLDIER, with two battles of wine. : 


Soldier. Here, Don Alonzo d. Mol be of good 
— 


cheer, and drink, 


an untimely * Shall Alonzo os only by 
the years he has numbered ?—Does he not poſſeſs Cora ? 
Cora!—ab, this is the roſy bond that chains me irreſiſtibly 


* 
: 


e Meru SY vera: 


e waer liner? 2 


* 


. 5 2 if 60 thy be 
Goldi No Maes by to me; 1 ear! 
yitered for your” ſituatiori3' but vt "a oben ee 
er I uh * 1 ata 


ns, 


Who gave you this wine ? 


Soldier. One who can give much [weeter ings than 


Wine—(whi ering Donna Elvira. 


in my 


oldier. 0 


| wiſh it. 


a heathen. 


an 


Por fallow | 1 +4 23 
r are Fu A. 1 


27 ve 


To do you juſtice it muſt be Kel te 
are a brave knig 


, Alonzo. who is Donna Elvira? 
* Fler. Hare you never heard of ir e " our 
. a | 
Ango. His frien 
Soldier. Yes, Hrn“ friend —you EY 
Alonzo. And Elvira, 155 % i... 1 7 
Soldier. Sent you this "an roxy hs) e 
Anne, Does x know N f on 8 0 Wan 
" Alonz0, f | | bs * ae ger 
Celdiar. e 
Alonzo, e tins 
Soldier. 4 W 
Anno. . 
Saen, in your fit 
and theſe by Wia . on, 
Alonzo 5 f ood friend, I pity uy! wretrh 8 * 
not meet death courageouly, wi without ſuch ichpiration. 
| Soldier. But it confuſes ſes, and deadens. pain, 
Auna. Leave me, I pc; Ie Deaths not a n- 
— from which I would [3 ceal/ myſelf hy. hidi 


cold, you 1 Al And COM 
Luz N ave no objection do that 


t, only Us « How that —— 
ann 5 
it. 


e, wo Fange: 
SCENE Wi Ale 1 pod J 
.IN * FRE 1 fm Go 
What n T 
„one 
re ligion , 


2 8 2 
\ +207 773 8 * 


| 


ee es Cd 


* K 5 a - — * p TAE. 
—— Ee on - — — * — — 8 — * —— Howes — — 
s P — — ww — — 


— — Cs —— PI m_ - —— 
1 
* 


—1 the plantain for. the Peruvian l Thy ftreams noſe 


Your form is i 


| MN xu SPANIARDS u nu. on, 


relig ion |— Thou haſt created: the vine for the 


alike the meadows. at foot. of the Pyrenees, and 
thoſe bounded by the ens l- On our altars thou 
haſt erefted the crofi, as the ſymbol of iy frury a 
Hou Von equally ws the Ton: a ho of the 
_ Was ot 


* » 4 Gy 4 . { Th 4 ry 
71 ? * y 7 ) 'F : 6 ) d I * k "Y ' * y : $ 4 v J 1 * 
* - 1 — 
2 p 8 . # _ 


SCENE. — Kn Py 1 enters, * | 
to r 5 
Elvira.” Den Aloe! n 8 | 
8 180 one 3 
c not me? 
Yr an * I Fam 
Yoult was, who > ventured wy ulate boon me naar | 
en on entence o u me. 
näaliy impreſſed upon my heart. oy 
pg 89 Alonzo! for, know 1 I E you. . 
n. yet not leis gerous to 
ſhew favour wo the 2 Vat our ——— meeting, 
withheld r name :—bu noble young 
EK — EE | 


fo 
2 Ga 


4558 the laſt of my life, 
I. tell no! 


THE-DEATH- OF-ROLLA: 9. 


Sans. — thanks—but I know how to de. 
Elvira. For ever death and Are you one of” 
thoſe who can ſit calmly down upon 


the brink of the grave, and e with: eee 


. below ? 
| What we cannot 0 muſt be endured. 
Taue Do you die willingly 
 Hlonzo. To anſwer tut I Gy, were end o 
you. and myſelf, 
Elvira. Away, then 1—inftantly ! 


Ane. Tou can only. joke? fo 
Elvira. Then 5 bete an_xdmirble time for 


ſporting with a man. 
Alonzo. Theſe chaing—my , goards— 
Elvira. To looſen chains and ene. of bene | 


is mere paſtime to love. 
Elvis . u in -, for 
ra it —, m own. 
dleſs whether you wil els m Laer 


N cording. to ſcholaſtic rule. I faw'you dn chains be- 


fore Pizarro; I heard | | 
and at that moment the chains lided from off your hands 
y-heart. 1 felt it effential 2 my 

l is not formed to endure a 


— = fo 
Alonzo, 4 
 E&tvira. 1 come do fave 


e 


re 


| ak what is beyond my power to grant. —# > wok 


Je tenderneſs ? 
Elvira knows her ſex, Immeaſy 
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„% kn NAMIABDS eat on, 


happy, thrice Happy, the woman who can 
s of: her affection Of. a love 


f on theſe terms, Alonzo, 
15 Tam ſo fortunate as to , you, be it your part ta make 
me forget the miſery of being born ane 


we are united, and ſave vu. 


Aenne, 17 1 underſtand you right, lovely woman, 6 


Elvira. Io a henthen. 5 
Alonzo. Still the is my wife, and in every climate "I 5 


. genders fagred the bonds.af qrodipay,... 


Elvira. Does the return your affection with equal ö 


e Donna | 
Le e a 


hatred. 
Elvira. Yeryon would make her a maurnſul widow. 
Alonzo, Our fates are in the hand of God, 
, he Fr th — — gf — who on not 
rit enough to ves. ve children 
FS One pledge of the pureſt love. et 
#bvira. in you wou ne orphans | 
| Bivira. 1 — — e 


Alanæo: · Not merely with 


| pught to act with vigour ?—Hear me if, indeed, you 


are every thing to the been "of pour wist ſhe cannot 


| - purchaſe yur bash at too dear à rate, ſhe will joyfully 


wave her claims — Werten fer W as 4 
ner gy rage ould do moſt ill b. „ 
one wo wi 15 
. Elvira, Woll then ing 
: |Mentzs, Never A haſty. death. will foon break my 
chains, and to avoid it, you would have me inflict on a 
tender wife, ſorrows which only. a —— death 
terminate. With ſuppreſſed Ee would ſhe behold 
me in your arms, while I ſhould only ſob upon your bo- 
ſom. Lovers can ſacrifice any · thing to their attachment, 


Fi but-that- attachment itſelf.-We are every thing to each 


other. I came into this country, to lunder it of its 
wealth, I have found here the choiceſt of all earthly tr 


| ee ai and ul Lc Ker en wh, 


4 4 


.* une agu er nora. ; 61 


to purchaſe à wretch ched exiſherice, which, withput her, 
— be jp value? Oh, Cora! in your arms I have 
| learnt what conſtitutes our only. real happineſs, and never 
will I quit them but to reſt in the grave |—Leave me 
then, Signora leave me If on terms — ou 
88 +1 my life, I am grateful far your integtions, 


Elvira, I honour theſe, ſentiments. Vet, fufſer.n ne 0 
cheriſh the proud opinion, that had your heart been free, 1 
had deſerved your love. Ohl I — almoſt envy your 
Peppe wife but away with the.ignoble feeling {-—haſten, 
Ivira, to ſtifle it by a 2 action !—Come, then, 
Alonzo, take this ga * and follow me, I will conduct 
ou to the tent , igarro ſleeps, and you ſhall plunge 
| - into his haughty and unfeeling heart. Terror will then 
ſpread its wings over the whole camp, while amid the con- 
a raiſed by the firſt cry of murder, when the troops 
| ſhall run hither and thither in wild aſtoniſhment, we will 
eſcape to your friends. There will I witneis the tears of 
nſport ſhed by 2 r wife there will I hear the infant 
ſiping of your and forget all "my ns dreams. 08 
Tome, follow me, 
. > Alonzo, To murder a geeping man? | 
Elvira, Your bittereſt enemy. | ELLE 
_ MHlonzo, I would not murder even the common a 5 
of all mankind, i in his ſleep. | 
Alvira, I deteſt this Pizarro, bernd he has been 2 
e to me; and I deſpiſe him, becauſe he is mean enough 
2 under foot a fallen enemy. Generoſity is due 
22 the generous !—dea} by the villain as he would 
deal by others ;—ſree the earth from a monſter who has 
deen vomited forth from the Old World, to ſpread ruin 
. and devaſtation in the New. Thy ſecond country will re- 
: ward the deed with triumphant. acclamations—and ho- 
pourable repoſe. in the boſum of thy SY the lot 
T 2 future liſe. Haſte eng 
Jona, I am reſalved. 2 | 
.  Elvird.., To'follow me. i 
Alenza. Noll you muſt ſeek ee ta 
ompliſh your. N There was a time W-laen 
izarro loved me, when together we dared every honour- 
able new eg in the field of . battle,—when I, ſhared every 
ang came to his table. An hundred times have I 


ſlept 


62 THE. SPANTARDS: In uus ox, 
r peace by his ſide and ſhall I murder him in bis 


Il. Hath he not tom aſunder every' bond between. 
e., The bond of his kindneſs to-me can never be 
deſtroyed... 

Elvira. Well, I will leave you a while, Solitude 
awaken reaſon from her flumbers; and the terror of 6 | | 
reſtore. you to your ſenſes. Know that a large ranſom has 
been offered for your freedom, which Pizarro has refuſed ; 
and you have no other means of Lay — but what 
I propoſe... 

Alonzo. Then 1 muſt die! F 5 

Elvira. Look toward the eaſt—the ruddy Nreaks' of | 
morning begin to appear, they announce the near wore 
of your fate. Ihe moments fly but a few more are thine ;_ 
and the opportunity once loſt, never can return. I leave 
you to reflection. In a quarter of an hour I ſhall return 
to hear your — ee | kn 6 


SCENE V.—ALonzo alone 


pare thyſelf ſo fruitleſs an enquiry, it will be made in 
_ 7 —Death may be a bitter medicine, but treachery is 
a luſcious poiſon Heaven roy and protect my wife 
and child Heaven, and Rolla May dhe ſeek refuge 
in the mountains where dwell i — peace | and 
may my poor infant never know from what hapleſs blood 
he ſprings-— Thou great Jehovah !—or- Sun |—for the 
name is indifferent to. thee grant health and purity of 
mind to thoſe I leave behind me I—all elſe is idle vanity !— 
Lo! there, the morning dawns over the hills; only one. 
hour more is mine; I will endeavour to. deprive the feat 
of death of its cuſt tribute. will lay me down to 
reſt.— (He lies down.) Do thou, my unſullied conlrience; 
call ſleep to the aſſiſtance of thy friend my is 
exhauſted, wearineſs preſſes —. my eye- lids | 
gentle flumbers ! prepare me for an acquaintance "wich 0 
your more powerf other ( He n ar) 
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, "0 444 Fi 048 * aul 4 18 1 4. 
SCENE v1—4 80 1 1 Ex en adds dunkel and 
f ere . 8 the entrance if e ent. . 


tiers e 
Nola. 12 Bibind the fene. A prieſt. | 2 855 
Soldier. What, would you | here, Reverend Father. 
Rolla. {Entering diſguiſed in the habit F a Monk)— 


"er, Who's there ?—anſorer' quickly! ! — wii 


Bis Friend, I pray you, inform me w where I can 2 yy 


niſh = riſoner, Alonzo ? 
ter. He is in this tent, 
Roller Allow-me to ſpeak to N01 
Sue. 1 dare not. 4, 
Nolla. He is my friend. .' 
. Soldier, Not, it he were 7000 brother. 
| Rolla, What is expected to be his fate? 
| Soldier, He dies at ſunriſe, a 
| Rolla, Hal—then I come at the proper moment, 
Soldier, To witneſs his death. | 


| * Rolla, I muſt ſpeak with him. 


| Soldier. Back back 

. Rolla, Is he alone? 

Soldier. Yes. | 

. Rolla, I intreat you to let me ſee bim! 

Soldier. You aſk in vain; our orders are very ſtrict. 
Rolla. (Drawing out the diamond ſun which he had re- 1 


ceived from the king) Look on theſe precious jewels, - 


Soldier, And what of thera e 
Rolla. They are your's; only let me ſpeak with the 


priſoner. 


ed? know that f am an old Caſtilian. 
. Rolla. Take them, and perform a good action. 
Soldier. Back back —I know * uty. TH: 
"Rolla, Are you married? | 
Soldier. Les. 
_ Rolla. . Have you any. children 15 
Soldier. Fouf boys. 
| Rolla. Where did you leave than J 


. Soldier. (In aft PI voice) At home, in 47 native 


Soldier. Do, yo ou ſuppoſe me mondla of being e 


. 


Fals 


1 
28 
5 


— 


— 


| 2 one ſhould be ſo en as to d them 
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. Do you love your wife and children? 
Soldier, - of uch apes), My.God! Do I love them; 
olla. 7 how ere to die in this foreign land 
150 855 hen 1 my comrades to . 


A And 14150 when zar comrades arrive at home, | 


e "i Wie ge k rde 
t. ow 
Ila, Alonzo hay a r Ae. Tha aſſlicted 
ſent me hither to receive his laſt ing, for BA 
and her infant, ; 

Soldier. Enter then, | 

Rolla. ( Advancin added FRY Oh ted: nature, 
ſtill true to thyſelf | Alonzo | where art thou [Hal there 
he lies aſleep [ (Shakes him) Alonzo l _ 

Alonzo. 90 Starting up), Are * come for me ſo o foo? | 


IL am-r w 
| Kella Rouſe 3 
Alinze. Ha — What * was that 7 | 
Rolla. Tis Rolla's v : 
Alonzo. Rolla lam 1 3 awake !—how came you 


hither ? 


" Rolla, The preſent is notza time to waſte in aſking 
and anſwering queſtions: ( He takes off the Maonk's habit) 
For this diſguiſe, I am indebted to the corpſe of a prieſt | 
who. fell to-day in battle. Take it, and begone. 

Alonzo, And you ?— 5 

Rolla. I will reid here i in your I 

_ longs, . Never. . TENT 

* val No words, I intreat, but comply wien my re-, 

es EE Atid leave you to die for me cher twice . 
endure the of death-myſelf! _ 

Rolla.” not die. It is Alonzo's life that Pi- : 
Zarro ſeeks, pr Rolla's. The utmoſt I have to fear, 
is a ſhort * from which your arm ſhall ſet me 

know Pizarro 8. 


free. 
Almzo. How little do gloomy 
ee 
ved of his prey, in l * u wi 
be inf bed to is rorenge. _ "I 
KO . — 


un ern or nta; 15 * 


- Rolls No, no, a larg rinſom—: gs | 
Alonzo. His thirſt of vengeance even exceeds kis „ 


rice. 

Rolls, And 158 if i ſhould prove W“ v 1 am alone in 
the world,—4 ſingle unconnected being, on whoſe life no 
other hangs—a ſolitary ſhrub ſtanding in the midſt of 4 
ſandy deſert;—let it be cut down | who will feel its loſs ? 

| 05 2 only if it eun thus become the means of warm- 
4 heart, Tou, on the contrary, ire a huſ- 
band a and. a-to the happineſs or miſery of a charm- 
ing wife, and helpleſs infant, hang upon your life;—take 
r. therefore,. —and away! | 
Would you make me the cowardly murderer 
of my friend — you ſave ay life—only to embit- 
ter ie with inexpreſſible totments 7 
| Rolla, Never beſtow u thou hit ori tne, but in Cora's 
arms. One tear mingled with the cup of joy, is all that I 
require. I have /ived'in the world to little p r , donot 
deny me the eveioling reflection, that at leaſt I ſhall not | 
die in vain. 
Alonso, Can a friend torture me thus ?—My laſt hours 
were I. s painful without this. ; 
I cannot even brin you a farewel from a be- 
2 wiſe for ſhe is inſenſible to every thing. She my 


recovers from one ſwoon, to fall into an 
Alonzo, Oh, my Cora! 
eilt Her ile js in. danger, aeg as de you 
4. er . i 
EKalla. If you die, ſhe des; and your poot child, * ; 
left an , W 
1 Alonzo. Rolla will be his father, . ˖ 
=: 2 , Do you ſuppoſe, that Rolla can ſuryive heb 
or Cora | 
| * 12 Grant me ſtrength, Ok God, to ipport this : 
conflict! 
Rolla. And what do you expe to gain by your Abd 
racy ?—If you will not eſcape, neither ary I. HereI am 
determined to remain, nor ſhall any power force me from 
ou. Lou ſhall be gratified with Ke ho pleaſing ſpectacle of 
ding Rolla fall by your fide; then will Tots be 15 


utterly — ; © oi | 


a 


endcavour to protract the time while you 


to ſhare thy death. 
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Aloms. Oh, Rolla! my feelings are neatly over- 
powered, 1 6 300 13 | 
Rolla, A moment's pauſe, and all is loſt |—eſcape, 


and all may yet be well, We need not fear ſentence 
being immediately paſſed upon me. I will amuſe Pizarro 


with hopes of making rtant diſcoveries.--I will 


alr to our 
at night 
like a ſtorm upon our enemies, and lead back your 
friend in triumph.  Haſten, Alonzo, the day breaks,-do 
not delay * fly to Cora's arms, ſave her life, and then 
return to fave mine, TY Bis | 
Alonzo, Rolla, whither would you drive me, 
. Rolla, Dol require any thing diſhonoutable ? (He 
throws the friar's garment over Alonzo) Conceal thy face z 
and hold thy chains faſt, that their clanking may not betray 
thee, There, go, and God be with thee remember me 
kindly to Cora, and tell her that ſhe did me injuſtice. 
, to _ { Embracing him) My friend, I have no 
words [— 
. Rolla, Do I not feel thy warm tears upon my cheek ? 
o, I am fully repaid, 5 
. Alonzo. In a few hours I return either to free „ 
5 | (Krit. 


c collect a body of choſen men, a 
burſt? * young , 


uon SCENE VIL—RoLr4 alone, hoking after Bim. 
He is gone! Now for the firſt time in my life have I 


been guilty of deception the God of truth pardon me f. 
'—He flatters himſelf with the hope of ſeeing me again 
ſpeedily— Ves, in another world, perhaps—in a world 


where Cora will love me- Oh, felaſ man Is not all 
this done to ſerve thyſelf, that when Cora ſhall aſcend to 
our common Father, her firſt queſtion may be, where is 


0 


| Rolla ?—But, who comes here: 
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by this time de at/ſome diſtance. 


him? 
Ralo. Should it be mega. | 
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3 VIII.— Enter El vin i. 1 
Elvira Well, Alonzo, have you conſidarsd better of 
this matter ? (She perceives Rolla have 5 Ha! how ; 10 N 22 
art thou? where is Alonzo? 
Rolla, Which queſtion ſhall ' deen ark) 
Elvira, Where is Alonzo. ? Tub 4 of int 
Rolla. Gone. ] 5740 i 1 
Zluira. Eſcaped? | 4 ED 5 
een 
Dira. E m pur u I 
Ralla, (Stepping before her“ tk, muy not bet 
Elvira. Inſolent man l—I will call the guards. 
Rolla, Whatever you pleaſe, ſo that . * 
ume. 15 
10 


Elvira... (Again endeaueuring to 4 If you. Jr 
Rolla, You ſtir not from this place (4 He PHY . i in 


touch me !— Hob 


his arms) | 


Elvira. (Drawing a dagger) This mall forge, me 7 


paſſage; — through your heart. 


Rolla. As you pleaſe; but falling, 1 tan n claſp 


Ou. 


: y 5 
Elvira, Indeed . Ar 2 
The acquaintance of 2 a aun. 18 . 


me ;—[I will remain here. 
Rolla. ( Duitting his 700 tt is enough duese duft 


ö 


Elvira. And has eſcaped by Your help, you pol 


Rolla. By mine alone. 


_ How could you . dare to Tun. 7 great a 1 
zard | 
Rolla. Why heſitate to encounter it? 


Eluira. Are ou. prepared to * Anh aft of 


der * 


. 
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Filvira, You are no common friend, 

Rolla, 1 5 not actuated by friendſhip. 

Klvira. Ti what motive then ? 

Rolla, immaterial to you, 

Elvira, I obſerve that you are ſparing of your 
words. 
F fy 
2 tvira, 
"== he Peryvian General? 

ira, eryvian Genera 

Rolla, I my fo, date. | 

Elvira. Is it poſſible ?—you' in our power © 

Rella, Perfectly ſo. 

Elvira. You have been lighted, perhaps, and thir of 
vengeance has driven you hither? 

| Polls. What mean you by lighted ? | 

"Elvira. Your king has not rewarded y you recording to | 


16 17 is rather to act, as you may pereeſye, 
are 
My name is Nola. 


| your deferts. 


Rolla. Far beyond them. 
Elvira." And yet you are here Tt are urged ade 


by thirſt of ee nor by emotions of rr 


yet are here | | 
* Rolla." HOP * Non 
Elvira. * ow 1 only o. one ether W 1 which Gould 
prompt fuch es. | 
Rolla. And at — | | | 
- - Elvira. Lore. 


ird. You love then ?—and whom ? BET 
12 Tis immaterial to you. "IR 


. And you hope by this fiep— lite 1:54 


J do not hope any thing 
Elvira. 1 4 you, bade 6 
Jore i is devs and deſpait 
Rolla. As you pleaſe. 
Alira. 19 vou ſincerely. 
Rolla. I thank you. 
lvira, Is your lofs irreparable? | 
= er y irre * f 1 
Fs nd at thele ear urg, w u reneunes 
life, and the enſoyment of of your wy 9 
ella, Fame is only the uh of poſter 


ect of r 
Oe? = . * 


Elvira 
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" Elvira, But ſuppoſing you could render farther ſervices 
to your native country ? 
olla, I ol unleſy * to death here, 
Elvira, In what way 
Rolla, bs 4 fighting againſt you, 
 #heira, ou dare to tell me that to my face ? 
Rolla. "Tis p 1 that you are not Pizarro, 
Zluira. Why ſo? | 
Rella, Then'had I faid it to Pizarro's face, 
Elvira, Ha av age ſeem a man after my own heart. 
Rolla, Reſemble me then if you can. 
Elvira, I reſemble you|--l, a weak woman | 
Rolla. A woman? 
| Elvira. You are ſurpriſed. 


- Rolla. No. | 
_ 7 True, —the hero ſhould not be ſurpriſed at 
any thing. 


Nala. Leaſt of all at a woman. | 

Elvira. Not even if, ſhe were capable of A great 
action. 

Nolla. Not even then. 

_. Elvira, You reſpect our ſex ? | 

Rolla, It is better, and worſe, than ours. 

Elvira. Suppoſe I were to reſtore you, —and with you | 

the bleſling of peace, to your natiye country; would you 
reckon me among the better, | By 

Rolla. a $ ſo. | fin 

Elvira. perhaps ? \ | 

' Rolla; Is it wg cer to ſee the action, without know- h 
ing the motives that prompted it ? 

tvira. Proud man |—how is "Jun. Friendſhip to be 
obtained? 

Rolla. By friendſhip. 

Elvira, - Tilt endeayour to obtain it. The morning 
but juſt begins to daun; there is yet eee 
dagger and follow me. 

olla, Whither ? | 

Elvira. 4 will conduct you to the tent, wher Dipiers 
Thepsf you ſhall diſpatch hit, - and then we will fly 

us you Will fave yourſelf from r. death, a 
deliver your natlye country —— . GO ſcourge, 

: How has Pizarro in 


Elvira, M My love Was I Tt d to his fame, 2 


128 
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2 ſtroke, which blaſted the latter, has annihilated the 
former. | 9 
Rolla. You loved him once? © 8 
Elvira. 80 I thought, when I heard him the theme of 
univerſal admiration. . IO n 
Ralla. And you now propoſe that I ſhould murder him 
A b bp ; e 
| Elvira, Would he not have murdered Alonzo in 
chains ? We.deal with him, only as he would deal with 
2 A man 1s equally defenceleſs in chains, as when 
aſleep. 5 1 . 
Rolla. Give me the dagger. ne 
Elvira. Take it. 
Rolla. Now go in. ' Pe LT 
Elvira. You muſt. firſt ſtab the ſoldier who guards 
the tent. ts 4 
Rolla. Muſt I? 
Elvira. Elſe he will raiſe an alarm. 
| Rolla. Then, take back the dagger. 
£Etvir, As Wh ſo ? 
Rolla. This ſoldier is a man. 
Elvira. Well? 1 1 
Rolla. A MAN l- Do you underſtand me ? Not every 
one who bears the human form deſerves that name. 
Elvira, What do ＋ mean? | 
' Rolla, Againſt gold this ſoldier was incorruptible. 
He was overcome by his feelings. He is my brother; I 
will not injure him. | 555 
Elvira, Then we muſt endeavour to deceive hin, 
Conceal the dagger.—What ho | there ?'—Guard [= 


4 


SCENE IX.— T5, gol, IR enter the Tint, 
ie | | 11.4 

Soldier, What would you have? 

Elvira. Where is your priſoner? 5 
Soldier. Where, but l Rilla) Ho. 
What is the mexping of this} (He looks abovt) Bleſſed 
God! Alonzo is gone eee eee 
| Elvira, And you are loſi. af EE 

1 | ; | geſdiar. 
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Soldier, (Alina, Ralla) You have deceived me— 
Ah, 1 1 wut die 1=Oh my poor wife my poor childe 


ren! 

. er. 7 not uneaſy-—Pizarro has loſt L by e 

exchange pledge my word for | 
in Ear 


Elvira. And I mine. But the 
diately informed of the accident; —T will conduct this man 
to his tent. Do you accompany us. 
Soldier. He will order me to inſtant execution. 
" Elvira, Have we not both pledged ourſelves for his 


mercy ? 

| Soldier. Ah, good lady for my poor children' 8 
Clone * 
Elvira. Only do as we defirez and truſt to us, that 

not an hair of your head ſhall be RO Come on, 

Rolla are you reſolved ? 

Rolla, I am ready to follow you. | 

Elvira. And may the angel appointed tod eſto ty 

rants, conduct our footſteps! (6, xeunt 


' SCENE X.—7he infide of Pizannc's tt, | 


PAO alone, hing upon a couch ; he tofſes about in 415 
turbed ſleep, and at lr utters broken ſent entencere 


| Blood |—blogd ln mercy — e revenge 
Off with his head —there lies the trunk I— Ha | ha! ha! 
Look at the flaxen hair all dyed with blood! 


SCENE XI, Falter Rol LA and ELVIRA. 


Elvira, There he lle—now, quickly | 
| os Go Wh te and leave me alone with him. 
Elvira. 
Rolla, 1 0 hab in the preſence of a woman. 
Elvira, But— — 
Rolla, Go, or I awaken him, 
__ Elvira, en, call me when the deed is done. 
= Op n without. 


Elvire, 
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r Be © quick lf it be too late. [Evite 

up to Pizarro with folded as a - 

2 him 5 And this is the man Who has ſo long 

diſturbed our peace | the robber whom ſome god has 

ſent as a ſcourge among us He ons to be 0 Os | 

22 God! and can a ing fr LM 

1-0 

Rolla, I was. a i” cannot lee Eid | 

hither, ye hardened villains [—look here |—ſuch are che 
flumbers of the wicked. 

. (Starting up terrified) Who's there Hof 


. thine the dagger) Not a \ word, or you die 


this 2 
Pizarro, Treaſon! treaſon! 
Rolla. Speak ſoftly, I command youl 
Pits... And who are you?. 1 
Rolla, A Peruvian, as you ſee, and m my name is 
Rolla. Tous life is in my ,—to call for help would 
u be qui | | 


be vain, for. my arm would cker than your guard. | 
| Ru Wh hat would you have ? 


1. Not your life; ber had that been my = 5 A. 
could have taken it as ou ſlept ;—1 forbore to do ſo, be 
not alarmed therefore tor your ſafety. 


Pizarro. . . what is your buſineſs ? 


SCENE XII.— Re enter Kivi! haſtily, 


Elvira. Ha! how .is this | (To Rolla) - Traitor! hs 
Rolla. Rolla is no aſſaſſin. 
Pizarro, Who then is one? '( He fixes bis eyes on El- 

vira) Thou !—thou !—baſe woman ? 

Elvira. Had I loved aſſaſſination, thy life had an- 

ſwered my purpoſe better than thy death. But know, 

that neither vengeance nor jealouſy urged me to this ſtep— 

humanity alone raiſed my dagger againſt thee.” It was 

aimed at the raviſher of crowns, the oppreſſor of an injured 

ow 'F- wiſhed to reſtore to Peru that peace of TS 

dy 


v4 


4 
, ＋ 
4+ f 
£ Ll 1 
by 
. 
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oy 5 has deprived her; and 'twas therefore I. re- 
ſolved upon thy death. = | 
- Rolla. Had the deed been as noble as the end pro- 


poſed, how had I admired you | gs 
Elvira, The deed was noble, as the only means of at- 
888 nobleſt object to which my heart ever aſpired. 
, Oh, Why did I not take the execution on myſelf ſ—why 
did I entruft to another a work of ſuch importance 
Know, unſeaſonable Philanthropiſt, that I had ſhewn 
more compaſſion by ſtriking this blow, than you have 
ſhewn by your forbearance | 5 Neg 
Pizarro, Silence, frantic woman! and behold the com- 
paſſion 1 ſhall extend to you | Ho, there Guards 
(Enter Guards) Seize this woman | ſhe ſought to mur- 
der your General. Let her be kept in the cloſeſt con- 
finement, and let new torments be deviſed— | 
Elvira, You remain PtzARRo, as I ELvIRA, Death 
is to me a welcome friend, ſince this ſtroke has failed; 
yet, ere I go, hear me !—1 would, through compaſſion, 
ave diſmiſſed you from the world without t rture z but 
you are condemned by a ſuperior power to breathe out 
our ſoul amid the bittereſt pangs of repentance, and the 
evereſt laſhes of conſcience, Uo on, then. | murder, me 
alſo, thou ſcourge of the human race | but remember that 
thy deceitful tongue firſt led me into the path of guilt— 
firſt beguiled me of my innocence, my happineſs| Do not 
the laſt words of my mother, as ſhe curſed the ſeducer of 
her child, ſtill vibrate in thy ears !-Doſt thou not hear 
the groans of my dying brother, who, in ſeeking atone- 
ment for a ſiſter's. ruined honour, fell by thy murderous | 
ſword ?-Yes, tyrant |—tyrant !--whether thou ſhalt fol- 
low me ſooner or later into the gloomy ſhades of death ; 
the muſic which thou haſt thyſelf prepared for thy recep- 
tion, is ever ready to welcome thee |—the curſes of my 
mother, the dying groans of my brother, and the ſhrieks of 
thouſands of innocent victims, imprecating vengeance on 
thy guilty head. TN R 
Pizarro. ( Endeavouring to ſuppreſs his agitation) Will 
no one fulfil my commands ? ö 
Elvira. You, Rolla, have deceived me; but accept 
my forgiveneſs : and let not your contempt follow me to 
che grave. I was once innocent, pious, and a ſtranger to 
ſorrow. Oh! did you know the artifices by which this 
1 L hypocrige 
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hypocrite deluded my guileleſs heart how he gradually 
| — 22 every > Aa principle in my boſom, and by 5 
me, ſtep by ſtep, into the abyſs of vice, you muſt, you 
would, pity mel. | „ "ok 72 
Rolla. — you ſincerely. e 
Elvira. Pity from thee is à cooling drop to aſſuage the 
fever that rages in my eonſcience. Fare wel 70 Pi- 
zarro) And thou |--thou, whol iving, muſt anticipate the 
torments of a future world go on, purſue thy career of 
gilt, but remember, that the time will come when we 
all meet again — Ves, tyrant, we ſhall meet again |— 
The ares 7 torture with which I am threatened, I de- 
ſpiſe—my mind is ſtill unconquered, —Greatly to live, has 
been denied me by fate !—[t cannot prevent me from 


greatly dying! [ Exeunt guards with Elvira. 


SCENE XIII -PizA RAO and ROLLA., 


Rolla. I would not, on any account, be in thy place! 

Piaarro. Now, explain, I intreat, how this double 
miracle has been accompliſhed, that I ſhould ſee thee 
here, and as the protector of my life. 

Rolla, I came to reſcue my friend, Alonzo. 

Pizarro, Then art thou come in vain. My obliga- 

tions to thee are great: aſk whatever thou wilt in ac- 
knowledgment of thy ſervices, except the life of this man. 

Rolla,, He is no longer in thy power. 

Pizarro, Who is no longer in my power ? 

Rolla. Alonzo. . POE LI 

Pizarro, He has eſcaped ? 

WIG... | | 
Pizarro. Curſes on the boy !---how was that poſſible? 
Rolla. How: was it poſſible l- Thou deſpiſeſt us as 

barbarians; but learn, that we are not ſtrangers to the 
molt powerful feelings of friendſhip, _ | | 

Pizarro. Hal- thou haſt then dared——— IE 

Rolla. Diſguiſed in the habit of a monk, I reached 

Alonzo's tent---made him aſſume my borrowed ors | 
| under 


} | 


/ 
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under ſhelter of which he fled, white I remained in his 


place. 

Pizarro. Oh, you have deprived me of the ncbleſt 
prize — 

Rolla. He is a General, ſo am x; Take my life in- 
ſtead of his. 2 8 
Pizarro; Peruvian, you extort my admiration, © 

Ralla. Let I feel m ſelf humbled, when I reflect that 
I muſt only ſhare this admiration with a woman. Elyira's 

viſit to him was, doubtleſs, with the ſame view. 

Pizarro. Did Elvira viſit him ?, vile woman I- No, 
no, ſhe had far other motives,---ſhe meant to have con- 


| ded to him the commiſſion, which, not finding him, ſhe 


- entruſted to you, Oh] then what gratitude ought.I not 
to feel, that you promoted Alonzo's flight at ſo critical a 
moment [---had the dagger been placed in his hand inſtead 
of your's, my deſtructſon had been inevitable. 

Holla. "Think not ſo injuriouſly of my friend. He 
would have acted as [ have done. 

Pixarra. Of that I doubt; and muſt, therefore, con- 
tinue to regard myſelf as deeply bound to you. Tell me 
how I can recompence a ſervice ſo important ? 

5 Can you make that a queſtion ? 

Pizarro, Ys ou are at- liberty. 
Rolla. That I could not doubt. 
| Pizarro. Conſeſs that thy enemy is not beneath thee 


i = his duty. 


_ Go, and ſhould we meet again with arms in 


our hand- 

Rolla, We will fight as becomes men of valour. 
Pixarro. I ſhall always avoid ns thee an injury. 
Rolla. Do not ſay fo; for, now I know thee, thou 

wilt be the firſt perſon I ſhall ſeek in the field of battle, 

Meanwhile, farewel[---God amend thee [---/ He is going, 

but returns} Yet one word more. The ſoldier who guarded 


Alonzo's tent, performed his duty---he is innocent of the 


priſoner's eſca * --pardon him 
Pixarro. This is no flight requeſt. 


Rella. If it appear unreaſonable, let me remain here, 
and ſuffer whatever puniſhment he has incurred. 
Pixarro. Would you hazard your life for a common 


foldier ? 


L Sj Ralla. 
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| Rolla, He is a man whom I have involved in misfor- 
tune. | | 1 
Pizarro, Go in peace !---he has my pardon, 
Rolla. Give me your hand upon it. . 
Pizarro, (Giving bis hand) And let us be friends. 
Rolla. Live quietly among us; ſerve your God peace- 
ably, and leave us peaceably to ſerve ours; be the friend 
of virtue, and you will be mine . 
Pixarro. Conſign over to me the object for which I 
contend,---the throne of Quito mf 8 
Rolla, Enough I- fare wel lz- [ Exit. 
Pixarro. Alone, after a Pauſe} And I have ſuffered 
him to leave me quietly l- How dangerous it is to liſten 
to the tongue of an enthuſiaſt; ſince the mind is involun- 
' tarily ſwayed by his ſentiments,---But I have given him 
my word.---My word !---And muſt I now conſult the 
chaplain, to aſcertain how far I am bound to keep my 
faith with a heathen ?---But this heathen is a hero, and 
heroes throughout the world are of the ſame WA 
. 1 a IH 7 7 ; xt. 


4 ' . I / > 


SCENE XIV.---An open place near the Peruvian camp. 
ATALIBA repoſing under "> as 


How filent and deſolate ſeems every thing around ! 
Are not our feelings much the ſame after a victory, as 
after à fever? while we would fain rejoice over the danger 
paſt, there is ſcarcely ſtrength remaining to utter our joy 
---our {miles are drowned by tears, bn" he acclamations 
we hear are only echoed by a ſigh. What a dearly-carned 
prize is victory !--- The records of hiſtory, while they tell 
of the numbers that fall in battle, are ſilent as to thoſe 
whom every conflict renders miſerable,--The barbed arrow 
appears to Aike only one heart, but in that one, it often 
pierces an hundred. Oh, how gladly would I exchange 

all my victories for a ſingle harveſt-home ! | ; 


SCENE 
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SCENE xv. Eur 4 Covnrinn, 
Courtier. The herald. is returned, but brings v us no 


conſolation. 
Aale. 1s Alonzo dead? 
Courtier, He is ſtill alive, but the een. rejeſ the. 
offered ranſom. “ Your treaſures, rrogantly 
Jay, © are ours; within » few days the they will bo wee 
ſſeſſion, and we ſhall be your ords. 11 our power 
conſiſts our right.. | 
2 Not yet humbled, gn folk Fopplics = 
tinually ri up amon at hiſs- ar 
my 2 ing up an is Klenze 's wife? 
. Gourtier: Fled with her child,---but no one Los 
whither,---Rolla too has 3 army ſtands 


in mute aſtoniſhment at the tidin 


Ataliba. Rolla gone l- impo ſel— Rola forſake me] : 
when I am ſurrounded. by diſtreſs. and danger |---Ob, 
God! is there no. one to e the cares of royalty? 
how gladly would 1 . —.— . with the loweſt 
_— my OS: | 


SCENE XVI. Enter Axonzo i bis diſguiſe. 


Alonzo. Do I behold my ſovereign once more? 
Ataliba. Alonzo "is thou, i Mn. | 
. Alopzo, Where is my wife? 
Ataliba. Oh welcome, but 2 * 
Allonzo. Where is my wan. ; 
Ataliba. How did you eſcap 
| Alonzo. Almoſt by a mira 
Ataliba. Say how? _ | „ 
Alonzo. o but Rolla could have made fk a [IE 
fice to the ſacred gow. of friendſhip !--- Who but Rolla 
could have forced his way to my priſon, under ſuch a diſ- 


guiſe ?---He it was who looſened my chains to fix them 
ow himſelf, _ 


At aliba. 
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Ataliba. Rolla in the enemy's power [---Ah! thou haſt 
indeed wounded me afreſh. | 
Alonzo. Give me 2 ſword, with five hundred reſolute 
men, that I may haſten to ſave him, | 
Ataliba. Shall I hazard in you my laſt ſupport ? | 
Aunze. The enemy is diſpirited; the camp on the righ t 
ſide weakl fortified ; Pizarro has made Hlanſelf io 
by his. barbarities ; the ſoldiers begin to murmur againſt 
him ; let us not leave them time to recolle themſelves. 
One more victory, and we ſhall drive chem back to the 
ocean, where the waves wall ſwallow up our plagues, 
and their rapaci 8 
Ataliba. Well then, I wil myſelf furvey their camp, 
to aſcertain where, and how, an attack may be poſſible. 
Alonzo. Oh, do not expoſe yourſelf to ſuch danger — 
Conſider that you are our king. 
Aaliba. Wherever danger may threaten the children, 
thither the father ſhould haſten himſelf. 
Alonzo. No, leave it to me }---only ſuffer me firſt to 


embrace my deareſt wife. 
Ataliba. {With embarr nent Your wiſe | , 
Alonzo. Cora muſt, unde ly, have ſaffered much 


upon my account. 

Ataliba. Alas! ſhe hes ; ſuffered moſt ſererely 1 
Alonzo. But in another moment her — ſnall be 
at an end. | 
Ataliba. Where would you ſeck her? 

Alonzo. Is ſhe not here? _ 

Ataliba. Anguiſh has driven her . 

Alonzo. W hither ? 

Ataliba. Alas! we know not. Perhaps among the 
mountains, to her father. 

Alonzo. Oh, God! what a ſhivering has ſeized my 
Whole frame. 
Courtier. She was ſeen upon the field of battle, and 
| heard to call upon your name till night came on, when ſhe 
ruſhed into the foreſt. 

Alonzo, Into the foreſt !---which ſwarms with the ene- 
my !--. ( Going) | 

" ftaliba. onzo, whither would you go? 

Alonzo. Whitherſoever deſpair and anguiſh may drive 
me l- Good Inca, thou art ſafe; the vanquiſhed enemy 


dare not at proſeat hazard an attack. Oh then, thou pro- 
tector 
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teQtor of every right! reſpect the ts bf ok; ; my 
Cora, my child, my all, is loſt 1. Releaſe the General 
for a few moments from his duty, that the huſband may 
ſeek his 2 wife. - 

Ataliba. r in your, agony Go, but do 
not forget Rolla. 
Alnzo. Cora!---Rolla Some good angel direct my 
uncertain ſteps l- Exit. 

Ataliba. (To the Courtier) Lend me your ſword for a 
moment. (The Courier gives him his fword; the King en- 
deavours to brandifh it, but finds himſelf inable). It ill 
not do Unhappy king -- What avail. a. prudent head 
and a 8 * when. the OW is wholy exhauſte 
ed * 5 ü N 


0 +" 1 © *2 5 -4 
— 


7 


as 
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E- Sweet child! how ſoundly he fleeps |---Ah | his 
never l- never I- Oh j whyaw I a D does 
this infant chain me to life ? · Miſerable wretch that I am; 
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SCENE 1.—4 thick Foreft, In the Back Ground «a Hut = 


: formed of Boughs of Trees. Thunder and Lightning. - 


ConA enters with her Child in her Arms; boy Hair hangs | 
' * guildly about ber Neck) ſhe pants for Breath, aud appearr + 


nearly exhauſled. 


heart would urge me forwards - but my is 7 


ſleeps: too l- The child will wake 


I dare not die l- Where am I ?--- Whither does anguiſh 


drive me ?---The lightning flaſhes among the trees, but 
it ſhews no path--- The thunder rolls among the moun- 


tains, and overpowers my feeble voice---I can go no fur- 
Gher---my feet will no longer bear me. (She ſinks down 


under a tree.) Still doſt thou ſleep, ſmiling angel ?--Glare 
around, ye lightnings! Roll on, thou thunder | yet this in- 


fant innocence ſtill lumbers ſecurely in his mother's arms. 


I will make a bed of moſs and leaves, and ſpread my veil 
over him,---then lie down by his ſide and die. (She cole 
. letts muſs and leaves, and makes a bed for her child, then 
lays him down, and covers him with her veil. , There lie 

eek in vain 


and ſleep; and mayſt thou never awake to 
for nouriſhment at the breaſt of thy lifeleſs mother l- 


A miſt obſcures my ſenſes |---every limb is faint; every 


nerve unſtrung !---Is this death? (She leans. again 4 
tree. | 5 
b | (Anse 
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my | i 


| [ CAN no more [---Nature is weaker than an Love 


ther 


4 K 


6b. 


8 THE DEATH en Nets. : e 


eats ice it at er t Core! 
2 Ln ir herd ſound was. wat? e 
1 (Still at a diffance) Cora! 


ns. 1 it noo Ree he thunder among the moun- 


. 
= Hark ag Uher a fin 1611 


1%. (Somewhat nearer) Gen EW 
Cana, my heart, d⁰ not beceie raiſe 


3 


Alonzo! voice! % ban ie *. 


Alas. (Still ſamewhat vor Comm: 1 


Cora. (Moving a FR fps e the aue Alonzo, 


where are you 
Alonzo: Cora! | 


Cora, ( Following the vie a few Jos finer) Tis | 


has See]: gs 
(Approaching ing) Cora 1. | 
Sn” (Still going _— the fund) I oy to gi 
new arength,—Alonao | | 6 


A, ora | where are 5 

Qs. Here I—berel.— (8 7 diſappears « _ ot * 
ing to c 

ether. till at laſt by @ reciprocal. 3 La * rt, 


Her voice and Alonz9's are heard for ſome time, £ 


they appear tg 22 met.) 


SCENE E 1L,—Buter bu b $oLDIERS, drunk. 


Firſt Soldier Soldity. - Brother; A 


Second, Wherever you pleaſe, brother, 
Firſt, We have loſt our way. 


85 The --=Can you ſee the ſun}. 4 
222 g rr wh he fan b " ve. 
eg Fade cy 
A, Then, if we keep the lightning on "the left 


ME uk We ſhall do, if we Jeep, the. Syn on on. our 1 | 


1 2 
* 
5 


Second, . That will do as wel. We wo not N from 


the camp; I heard the outp oft s c 1 
Fir ff. Thar 8 the 3 5 
Second, Aye, * dome e hey prot the 


child.) F 
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i 
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q VV = J Hallo! broder | What have We hare? 


Second, A child, us I live ! 

2 How came it here? ; 05 1 
What is ts be dent with t. , 
1 Fi. Tin no concern of ours} er it lis; "tis a bes · | 


| Second. It leeps fo foeslly. - Have dhe it home, at 
„ „ it.— have 4. e te howdy 13 
BE * Take it, if you pleaſe; but don' give it to me 
| . if you find it heavy, and grow tired of it, 

__- | Vecond.; Nr the c in bis arms) Poor lite dier 
[ deus as light as a 

i. IE 'Tis plaguy . here —obt of the foreſt 
= Well weft g G | 

+ | wy — Well, goon! 4 | 
| 8 [Exeunt ſoldiers with the chill 
| | 'Oya's voice is beard 2 the rde le This way, 
| - Alorizo, it was here I left hin. 

RE. Second Soldier. n The boughs ron 
[ on into one's eyes, at every ſtep. - 

| B bing nearer) My heart eanhot deceive 
me; 1 umm furs we ute at. the ſhot 


Solatier. treatir Down to the 
. 


SCENE n. n= Cona end Avena 


de Here is the EU FORTY 
Er e de fer, nding only the weil, ind 


hild ks, and ſinks to th 
the c e 5 @ her 8 war is th 


matter oo he 
= NC Oh 1 


5 : Ee — 


| run DRAM ar ROLL As · r | WY 
Hons. He waked, and has crawled to a Lide di- 
tance. 
gone FF 
E | 


Alonzo. Be calms be wil centainly bs found. 
Gra. Fernando |-+-my Fernando! 
the pl nenen en Are you certain thi 72 
was the place? hs 
Was not the veil lyiog ders -H. in rom in 
pieces by will beaſt | 5 
| Means. Do not think the worſt, | 
4a I cape eee only | foe my, mage 


2 (Lifting ber on 6 d Gina mg my til, 
gd 


Do you ſee a hut ama the-trees ? 
&.. TIES the wragh wha h 


g ee d 
Let me go fr A NET” 


SCENE wv. Enter er . the Hun 


rw Os Hs ; back my child, 
La ung women, 8 
1 OY God! do not my eyes deceive me l. 
aſas 


. s. Alonzo, do I behold thee again? K 
act, 
Ae, My kind infiruRr | 


WE n Wo * 


— 


— 


n * 
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% rue WARIALDC tn FORO; off, | 


© | Gerd, © Where have you concealed my bile? 
Las-Caſas, What is the meaning of Wie! - 1d 
9+ rage In what u moment of difireſs, ha have-we nat | 


in 
. Good old man, you d des denne of 


 Jumanit 2 1 compaſſion u — a wretched mdther & 


_— v. il OS not 1 1 ; 
9. | wi ur ſeryant as as ve FR 
child ſhall be your fore. | long * 
Ler- Caan bs II, the diſtracted? ; N 
Alonzo, She is my wife z we have Joſt our child, + A 
Ler-Caſas, Where did you loſe bim? + 
Alonzo, He was left fleeping under yon” tree. | 
Las-Cafas. Did you leave him ? 

Ora. Oh, you are right! 1 was an unnatura mother þ 


Ke 10 forſook my child; the chaſtifement of the gods purſues 


W Caſas. Would that i i were in my . 40 afford 
you conſolation! - 
_ 2 me to = rt this miſery. AH 3 
0 4. aut ook at 5 ho 
. he winds” — the child's body . kla } hear how the 
venomous reptile hiſſes - ſee f with his ting he * 
Ws nag; 4 $A SE nab 
Deareſt Cora, revolle&-yourkelf, - 333 
- Cora. uy yen at the dreadful Condor, 2 in the 
air l- -See k he darts down upon his pre xes his 
claws in the helpleſs creature . -Ha f b at the ſa- 
vage Tyger, crouching behind the buſh---ſee l he ſprin 
forward---look ! the blood guſhes out f help! help þ ( She 
throws herſelf upon the ground) 
= Alonzo. ( Kneeling by her) Oh, my wift I- my fon [--- 
 Las-Caſas. And muſt the form 'of 8 —_—_ mę, 
even into this Nee *M 
Alonzo. Conſole us, Las-Cafas ! — my kind in- 
ſtructor, conſole us ! do not forſake us at this dread · 
ful hour! | 
” Las-Cnſas, 1 will remain with. you; but vre are not 
fafe near the Spaniſh camp. Fignen. to your own friends ; 
I will accompany you. 
Alonzo. How ſhall we bear away. this poor creature? 
Las-Caſas." Let us endeavour to recover her. 
Alonzo. Come, deareſt Cora, let us go. Pig 
2 ru. 


re. hive —_ 


mother, 
12 


her to the Tre = | 
Alno. Loeht of War was to me le beholding 
an * 1 SEES. "ne: 


* * 5 
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6 Ora. (Rai we ber head) Goll-—whither' rr 
_» Floyd. To our own camp: 
Cora. Shall I we this pot ae ſpot where way. 
+ end died! _- 


Alonzo. We are for near the 
Cora. Barbarian |will you ever prevent my collect · 


ing the bones of my child. 


Rn Thy father and brother are arrived at the 


* 1 


© Gora. I have neither father nor brother.—T once had 
ation 


onze. We will feek "Tl him. * 


* — 2  (Springing up) Seek for him! Oh, where! 
82 


Aud this-old than will aft us. . 
EDT 


willin be ouy be calm. + 


(Copa? Yes 
La- Caſe as. 


Les-Caſas. | 
Cora. Then 1. can 85 
ive her back her loſt cd. Che 2 out) 


aſat. -(Haſtening after her) vour to lead 
at way — camp. 


* 1 , * - 
% \ #4, vi 1 * 4 * 


sc r V. —4. 215 u. l camp. 


W 4 „ 


Rox LA bound in chains, 7 dragged in by ſeveral fliers 5 | 


4 Soldier. Hither, ahou worlhipper of Ale, 


Kell. IT was ſet at liberty by Pizarro himſelf, 53 q | 


© Soldier, We know nothing about that, and no heathen 
eſcapes from us with — leſs with liderty. Come, 
away to the General's tent. 
0. Soldier. Silence, brother \---behold the Ge- 
nera 
"Pizarro. (Entering What is the matter here?-—Ha ! i 


Do I fee 1 gut 7— olla ? 


Rolla. (Sercetica) Ves, Rolla t—Toyour aſtoniſh=' 


| ment; L ſuppoſe.” 


Pizarro. 


: Would you ak a 


Ly —— N We Fo 
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ak And bound! | 
Rolla, 80 faſt that he oa not give you any 4 vn | 


eaſineſs. 
Pizarre, Who hts dared | to treat thus injurioully the 


0 man that ſaved my life, 
\ Aion He ack himſelf to be 6 General 
wy awn people. n to anne, our 
out 1 2 ; 
alla. (Cmtemptuouſy) Steal | 
Soldier, We a ſtopped him; and Alwagro — wy 


put him in chains. | 
Pizarro. (To Rolla) Nou find that I, 11 r of 


mz. (To the Soldiers) Take off his de They ab 
It is humiliating, * A re like Lahe unarmed ; 


take this. (Gives bim N os * ** the | 
generoſity even in 


"Roll 7 ating the _ And a * METS knows 
| how to forget injuries. 2 1 55 
Piarro. Nor will you, 7 tru an that par- 
don, even though I ſhould confeſs, that I cannot be 
angry with my people, os Lam indebted to this acci- hy 
dent for a ſecond interview with ſuch a — b 


| Rolls. _ Enough of ſmooth words let me depart. | 
Pizarro. At your own pleaſure. Yet 1 r me to 


cheriſh the pleaſing hope, that this renewed acquaintance 
may be the means of bringing us to a better underſtand- 
ing. Rolla and Pizarro were not created to live in eter- 


enmity, - 
_ Rolla, I promiſe thee wy friendſhip, as ſoon as s the 


| ocean ſhall lie between us. 


Pizarro. How, if we 8 be united by one common 
object? — When we met before, you heard with im- 
tience my hopes of aſcending the throne of near 


hat idea I now renounce, and only aſk that you 
mit to the Spaniſh ſceptre, and embrace the 


Guter 


faith ; then will peace be eſtabliſhed | between us © on & 15 
and permanent baſis. | 
Naß u Fin 's fri Oy hangs the protection 
iaarro. On Pizarro's frie 
of a mighty monarch; and this n e offer, 


ile he tenders you | his hand. 
f 5 Bolle 


by i 


rut Dark OF 104. 


Keolla. Rolla is no traitor. 95 
Firarro. By accepting. the offer, you will den a load 4 
of miſery from your country. 


| Rolla, I owe my country, the ſacrifice of my life, but 
not of my honour, 
ms « weak king of a 


Pia. You would o 

Ration to which he is unequa 

Rolla. Ataliba weak l * were he ſo; a kin ng 
wo makes his people happy, is yay in his ** , 
ove, _ 

Pizarro. Conſider this propoſal well. 5 
Rolla; It has been long decided b m e 
Pizarro, Recollect, that deſpiſed friendſhip, ra 

with no. leſs fury than deſpiſed love. 
_ . Rolla, Ha l this is What 1 e expected I- Wh 
torment thyſelf, to Teck for flimſy N — 
off the maſk at once. 
Pizarro, W 15 , bis rag) Roll, 


| flo not miſtake my . 


22 May 5 
er a le Wk on. nk Ge. 
Ree ares (er A e . 2 on 
camp 


* Nothing — unleſs repentance. bring * 
to us. 

Rolla. Thanks to the gods! Rolla n never found cauſe 
ops 0g We OI 0 


* ; 
— 


SCENE VI. Enter 1. tive Seen: with the 
! 5 Cu. | 


| Hip: Soldier. General, e 
Pizarro, What is that to me ?uaway with you. 
3 It was lying i in the foreſt, not far from the 


N Throw inc the Gt aan yo 


Rolla, 


s 
* 
. ** 
—ü—U— ͤ ́ ——ä—é — —— —— — 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— 


% 
. 
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Rel. Gracious God! it is Alonzo's child. 
Pizarro. How! e e a aac er 
. » - Rolla. (To the Soldiers) Give it to me. 


* 


118 


Pixarro (8t 
Alonzo's chil 


d you ſay ?---Fortunate chance !--y 


welcome, little creature! - thou ſhalt ſerve me as a 


ſcour to chaſtiſe thy father's follies, - | 


124.4 * Rolla. Does Pizarro make war on children „ £5: hs. 
_ © Pizarro, You cannot underſtand me. I have an odd 


account to ſettle with Alonzo. I might inſtantly pay my 
debt by plunging a dagger into the 


74 


Rolla. You are right I do not underſtand you. *. 
Pizarro. What think you of elevating this little head 


upon the point of a lance. Then, when the hero, MINS, 


all be preſſing forward through the thickeſt ranks of th 
enemy, bearing down all before him; like the Waters of a 
| ruſhing ſtream ; what ”y be the mound to flop his pro- 
greſs the head of a chi 


„ See, where the hero ſtands 


| motionleſs as a ſtatue ;—his ſword. falls from his palfied 


hand; —his eyes are immovably fixed, with a flare' of 
horror, upon the bloody banner, from which drops till 


# 


trickle down upon the lance. This will be a fightl 


(/FVith malicious exultation.) , 1 
Nolla. Pizarro, are you a man! 


Piaarro. And when he returns home to the eagerly 
| expeCling mother, as ſhe throws her ſnowy arms around 


| his neck, and with her ſilken hair wipes the bloody 


drops from his ſhoulder; then will he ſay, with a tender 


kiſs, „ My love] you ſuppoſe this to he:the blood of an 
„ enemy——but no, no, it Rowed from the veins of thine 
« own child!“ Oh, glorious „ 
Kolla. Look, how the infant ſmiles And could you 
murder ſuch innocence ? 1 
'  - Pizarre, Could you wring the neck of a dos | * 
Rolla. Do you want u ranſom ?---1 will ſend you ten 
© times the boy's weight in ſilyer. OTE 
Piaarro. Let it be caſt into a ſtatue of Him, and 


placed upon his grave. ea 5 


A 


ping in between them). Not fo hafty ! * 


reaſt of this chnd | 
+ but that were merely to pay him, —and I muſt yow make 
him my debto. ; ? prog 


as Rall. 5 


2 4 


Ink biarn or ROLLAs r | 


Rolla, Pizarro, you thanked me for n life; give a | 
in return, the life of this child. , 
Pizarro, Do you ſeek to ſhame me by 0 paltry a re 


844 15 
T Ph Send back the child, ad : will remain pw” 
bigger, | 


' Pizarro, | You are at full liberty. . 108 75 

Rolla. Surely it is impoſlible that nature can have t 
thee out of her hands, f in a manner ſo-cateleſs and unfiniſh- 
ed, as not to have given human feelin 127 to thy heart. 
Behold. me at thy feet, — the man he ved thy 8 
devotes himſelf to be mo flave, if thou vill ans 12 
7 to his parents |. tad I at : 
Biaorro. The child ſhall * here. Ol 

_ Rolla. (With growing rage) Pizarro 5 mel! 

1 Either you inſ aty became the os of 
nr or this ys remains my priſoner. 


. Rolla. | Well then 100 1 ſorings. firwards, % b 


 ſratehes the child from the ſoldier, laſps it with his left 
arm, and with his oh pode is, fword) . I 124 | 
not received this weapon in Cain e. child is mine; 
——who dares attempt 10 follow me, dies, (Exe 


| haſlih) 


' Pizarro. Fool- harey boalter !—audacious aka i 
away ſoldiers, haſten after him ; and, if poſlible, bring 


him back alive. (Exeunt ſeveral folders) What dzmon_ 8 | 


oſſeſſes this man |——PFbo] that 1 was, to give him a 

word! {Lookin Kon Rolla) How the madman” de- 
fends himſelf [he gains ground of his purſueri by 
Heaven he will eſcape them — away, more of you join the 
purſuit; no langer attempt to preſerve his Ife (Brun 
other Soldiers) Ah] I can no. longer ſee him; the hill 
now conceals him from me. Madman, do not impute 
thy death to me [-I would gladly have made thee my friend, 

and diſcharged the obligations I owe thee, (Several 

ws are heard fired at a dance) | Fatewel thou 

aſt deſerved an hmmourable deuwth,| (unter « Soldier) 
Well, what news f 

Soldier, Be ſatisfied, General, the hero cannot proceed 
i Te « ſhot hit him on 450 right nde, and I ſaw 

m fa 

Piaarro. More gladly would I have heard that he was 

N taken 


90 THE SPANIARDS in AU oft, > 
taken alive. Preſumptuous heathen to offer me ab. ; 


' ance, in my own camp. 
| Soldier, ,Your order to ſpare bim, has coſt the lives 21 

four of our ſoldiers. (Another Soldier enters) 2 
S Becond Soldier, He has forced his way through every 

obſtacle, and reached the out-poſts of his own camp. | 5 
BN error (Stamping upon the ground) Curſed, türe | . 
tune : 

Second Soldier. But he is mortally wounded —His death 
is certain. 

Pizarro. And notwithſtanding chat, forced. his way AEM 5p 
through? It 
| Soldier. Never did I behold courage equal to his. All £8 
we fabulous feats of our Mooriſh knights, are nothing, 
compared with what he has actually performed. Four of 
us, who endeayoured to take him alive, fell by his ſword. 

A ſhot from another levelled him with the ground ; but be 
| inſtantly ſtarted up again, laid the child down, and leaning 1 
| againſt a tree, dealt his ſtrokes round him every way, like | 
the angel with the flaming ſword, till two more were | # 
ſtretched dead at his feet. The reſt then began to prepare 
it their fire arms, when he caught 157 the child, and vain - 
* forwards like an arrow, was quickly out of their reach hi 
but the tree againſt which he hag leaned, and the place 
where he ſtood, were dyed" with blood; and by his blood, 
every ſtep that he ran might be traced, e ſoldiers 
5 "to ſhot after him, but he ſoon dilappeared en 
the hill,” 
Pizarro, Why did you not mount your horſes ? 

| Soldier, They were grazing behind the camp. 

Pizarro, "Curſed idoltdter —and yet I cannot refuſe | 
him my warmeſt admiration. ' Give me a thowſand ſuch | 
men, —and 1 would 1 N the world, ( Exeunt.) | | 15 


1 
72 


SCENE vn.—4. open place near tie Peruvian camp. 
ATAL!BA enter: with fulded arms, and wropped in thought: 
Kerpen q uiet, my army ſleeps, the ſtorm has paſſed 
reat 


- over, and no of wind whi "__ among the war” 
cep 


9 


my native land, that my ſwword was drawn 5 


| THE Dzarn or 04. 9 


deep and ſolemn ſilence reigns around, and all things both 
in the animate and the inanimate creation, ſeem to. taſte 
repoſe, —all but my throbbing heart. Why is that ſtill 
reſtleſs? Why muſt I alone be haunted by the phantoms of 
the ſlain? Why muſt I alone be inceſſantly tormented with 
ideal ſounds, as of dying groans ? Was is not for God 


: 
: 


a Sp 


"SCENE VIIL—Enter Con a Ar , 


Ora. Whither do you lead me? Where is my child's 
ave? . (Seeing Ataliba.) Ha thou fri- born of the 
1 me back my child. a Po 5 
Ataliba. Cora, whence come you? // 
Cura. From the grave where they have laid my child. 


O! it is deep in the earth there all is cold and < 
_ Oh-—h—h! how I ſhiver! „ | 


+ Mialiba., Ah!] fight of woe! (Enter Alonzo and. Las- 
ca) G 


Alonzo, Unhappy creature! whither does thy miſery * 


lead th 


3 V 
Cura. Silence! Alonzo, behold here, the firſt- born of 
our God {—the Sun is his father; he has only to ſpe 
word, —and the grave will give back its prey. (She claſps 


Ataliba's knees) Speak, my king have compaſſion upon 


a mother's anguiſh! ! 2 5 
Ataliba, Oh, God ! what does ſhe mean? 
Alonzo, ' We have loſt our child, 


alia. Wretched mother | alas, I cannot help thee; 75 
I am only a king. a We 


Gora, To whom, then, am I to apply ?—to whom, but 
thee, have the gods entruſted our lives Was it not by 
thee that the Peruvians were led to battle Did not my 
Alonzo fight for thee? wilt thou refuſe the only recom- 
pence we alk for all that he has done, — the life of a child 
who ſhall himſelf one day take arms for thy defence, 
fs Cruſh me, ye gods! I will meet my fate with 
relignation | | 


ra, (Springing up) Oh, tyrant |—canſt thou witneſs 
3 | # | 4 | i 6 ; / i 


wy 


ak the 


. THB SPANIARDS IN /PERU 3' OR, 


m anguiſh, unmoved?-—ls not thy ampition at ſatiated 
1th Mood? ——Ts it not enough t, to every one 
of theſe diamonds h u drop 77 the vital ſtream - 

but muſt thou alſo tear children from their mother's breaſts, 


and caſt them to the wild beaſts ? Ha] What is the dia- 


dem to me? what to me the throne of Quito?—hither, - 
hither, ye mothers, hom this victory bas made childleſs | 
| hither to me! help me to curſe! that our miſery may aſcend 
to heaven with the exuliations of this barbarian !—And, if 
| hereafter he ſhall experience the anguiſh of only one wretch- 


ed l he will be ſufficiently. tormented]. (She f. ſinks 


exhauſted upon the ground) 


Alonzo. (To r. as * catches Cura in his arms) For- 


give a mot er's d iſtraftipn ! 4 
* Kahle {Wibin tears 175 hit eyet) The throne 


N no hives " ch cuil ajotie for witneſſing ſuch 


agony. 
. 13 2 (Smiling) Alongo bring me the child, that he 
may receive his accuſtomed outifhment; Inhuman, Alon- 


26 | you ſee me dying, yet will not! let the'feaſt once more 


upot his infant ſmiles 
\ 4b lo#0, * coi plalnin 


rage. 9 unh 15 tou, 


er rage on, thou haſt no 
* TA 


1 beet). "res mother | * haſt no 


i 


ben chi WR | * 


SCENE IX - Ae ' wen 


% Ralla (6 hate "a lber. 

Maliba and 77 120 Rolla , 1b 4 
Rage, with @ death (ike pale 1 1 evMtenaner, the bi 
ford In bit Fight and, and t 14 hit tyft) 
669%: Oh God what dy ( fee! 


ole. (14 flat voice, and ſinking upon Mis 18 un. 


aus to 7% th; falnting Cora) J ehild 
Corn. 1 pot, 1 e, And e e, flarti up 
and flreteher out ht 


"Till — with blood. 
Rolin, ( Holding out the Wh 40 her) It ls my blood. . 
vas. 


? 


q ls mold painful en wen 


5 8 is receive him) My ehild &4 | 


f 


l ru ban er neg. A 5 


_ ay” the chili 0 ber bre wy child! 
Oh Rolla = 1 Barr a y 


. Rolla, 1 * « hee half ſpeed me prjuſtly ; 
can ng more tt, 2771 5 5 
J Al ( Larne fot 7 if by 2 LP) "Rolla! thou diett? 5 


| | rg e *pires) - 
| Cog, ( Looking 401th agony at the bedy) ) Did e ever man 5 
love like this man Oh child too dearly purchaſed! 1 
Alonzo. Las-Caſas, help me to believe in a juſt God! 
Las-Ciafas, His ways ate nem to 


0. : reſl med... 
FW ve reſi A Chon tap BY 
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I. ' On the: firft Day of May was pub lid, 


PRICE TWO SHILLINGS, | | 
NUMBER III. (to be continued Monthly), Of the 


Medical and Phyſical = : 


Containing the earlieſt Information on 80 eas of 
MEDICINE, | SURGERY, CHEMISTRY, PH Ar, 50. 
ANY; Au NATURAL HISTORY. 


ha ew a Critical Analyſis of all new — Publication, Domeſtic | 


and Fore 
unde tit Yn BR SERINE #DANCE of 


Menber of the * Collage « of Ph yr London Ph gelen ts 
Weſtminſter Hoſpital, and to the Aſylum for Fefnale — 1 


FR 22 the Fhebry and Prafiice of Medicine, &6: &6: 


THE FOREIGN DEPARFMENT CONDYEFRY BY 


Du, WILLICH, 

| Phyſician io the 1 Embaſſy te the Court of Great Britain ju 
uther Kues on Diet and Regimen j==of the Elemente of 
Fitienl e ſopy j=A Comparative View of the Chemical and 

Medical Proper i of the Briffsl Briffo! Hoiwell Water, Ke. && % 


I, In one large Volume © Octava, Prlee 8s, 6d. in 
| boards, | 
* THIRTY ENGRAVED PORTRAITY, 
A Now Edition, reviſed and correfied of 


Public Characters of 17 


Conſiſting of copious and intereſting Biographica Ment 
xicHTY of the moſt diſtinguiſied Public Characters © 
the preſent Period, 

Natives of Great Britain and Ireland, 
Written with Accuracy and Wan 


IN THE PREss, 


TRAVELS. 


BURG Ea THE UNITED ' STATES or | 
NORTH AMERICA a UPPER 
| CANADA, 


AND THE | 
COUNTRY OF THE IRO9UOIS, 
| In the Years 1796-7 and 8; z. 
WITH 
| AN AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT OF LOWER CANADA; 
By the DUKE DE LA ROCHEFOUCAULT LIANCOURT ; 


Faithfully * by H. — Eſq. in one * Volume 


New and interifting Books publiBing by R. en . 


. a rats Bool — by R. 2 


NEW AND IMPORTANT SCHOOL BOOK.” 


This day was publiſhed, Price. 48. 64. bound, with the uſual allowance to Schools, | 

| embelliſhed with & beautiful Frontiſpiece 
THE BRITISH NEPOS; or YOUTH's MIRROR : Being left Lives of 
Illoſtrious Britons, who have been diſtinguiſhed - their virtues, talents, or re- 
markable progreſs in life, with incidental and prad ical refleftions. Written 
poſely for the uſe of Schools, and exrvfully adapted to the ſituations and en tie 


of Britiſh Youth. 29 | 
2 By WILLIAM MAVOR; Ip; N 
Vicas 25 ; Berk/bire j aud rs ror to the Earl of 1 mfvies, 
1 Ar PROBAT IAS 1777 i to 710 Parents aud Thtay 
opriely of introducing Dr. Maos, Britiſb Nepos to their reſpetiius Children 


aud Pupili 
t The 510 3694 6f 16.77 $ men geſerves 4 more diftinguifhed rank than 3 
has hithefts beeuüpſecl in the 1 em of Brie edvyeation, We think Dr: Mavens 
—— has one, ava 6 Feeommend it te extenſive Eirevlation: Ft is em 
$; #49 in6ludes the a qo ehard *y 6f 12 1 IX wh which je 


ou 
| te WY for = Yo uth te be #6qUAifted : 'Fhefi aye, in which 7 ** 
are writ en may juſtly be eormended eg. News 

t f cannot elofs this Paper without expreſſing my great ati Alon a 2 


lately met with a Publication profeſfedly adapted (or Nas 
well tg ery th „ ny f have by been complain 11 reſpeRting t 
the plan auc 7 an of it, I am warrante It l FOR Fee 2 ati 2 
being moſt ad 10 1 16 gherifh the beſt and mg A N jples in 
younl minds, ook which I have Wee Dy, Mayor's Fs Ha 18055 
Liv8s oO Mace 1 Phe perſops whale memoirs this judicious 
iographo a9 frlected for the improvement and entertainment of young perſons, are 
thoſe wha have filled up the maſt important ſtations in Society with the greateſt glory 
to themſelves and advantage to the State, The ations of theſe great men are told in 
a plain and pleaſing manner; and what is no ſmall difficulty in a Work adapted for 
juvenile Capacities, the incidental reflect ions ſuggeſted by nartieular 1 ances, or 
traits of character, are ſo naturally made, that Ne reader cannot "_ feel the effef of 
the example with u force equal to the pleaſure excited Ge the 4 


Peribas, wh Mj 
6h hegl: 10 ee / 


Aator, No. IX. 

„ The 2 of excellence here placed before Fg. coma young minds, are 
all diſtin fy ſhed by ſuch talents and virtues, as every parent would wiſh ſucceſsfully | 
cultivate his offspring. The vices which here gow there darken the picture, 
only render the luſtre of the whole the more ſufferable, and ſhade a brilliancy, other» 
wiſe both offenſive and inimitable, We know not, that from the ample circle of ' 
Britiſh biography, a more animating and improving ſelection could be made. 
experience and acquiſitions of thoſe who have diſtinguiſhed themſelves in almoſt every 
public and private walk of ſociety, are thus held up, in minute traits, and beautifully 
coloured from nature, both for the entertainment and inſtruct ion of the riſing genera» 
tion. And no exhibition occurs to our recollection, where a greater variety of uſeful 
and intereſting paintings from life, can be ſeen more renadily, and at leſs expence; or to 
which the young, of all deſcriptions, may repair with. a certainty of receiving both 
pleaſure and rofit.— New London Review for February. 

The ſeleRion is extremely judicious, and the execution is correſpondent, The 
principles throughout are entitled to our unqualified praiſes and we have no doubt the 
author wrote with a' view to the inculcation of thoſe maxims, civil, moral, and reli. 
gious, which have raiſed GreatÞritain to ſuch an exalted height among the nations 
of the earth, and the obſer vance of which alone can perpetuate her glory and her your : 
perity. Did our limits permit, we ſhould have been happy to — given one of 
the lives as a ſpecimen ; but we have little doubt the whole il be read with avidity, 
and ren the neceſſity of our recommendation. 

Young om I $ an Lady's r for February, 


\ 


New Books Publihing by R. Phillips; Pizarro, &t, 


A work of this deſcription has certainly been long wanted fox the uſe of Schools. 
It is a well-ſclefted and correctly written ſeries of Lives, from that of Al ARD Tus 
GREAT, to that of Howakb the Philanthropiſt. We notice it in the Ladies“ Annual 
Regiſter, becauſe we deem it an excellent book» for the ſchobl-ruom, either in public 
ſeminaries or private families. Ladies Annual Re ier, 37 98,——Page 110. 

The characters here exhibited are very happily compreſſed, and diſplay # neatneſt ſur- 
paſſing any of our author's Rang labours. The ſelection is made with judgment, 
and the abſtract of each Life is a collection of traits ſo happily placed, as to have ths 
beſt effect on young minds, In ſhort, we have here a very inſtructive compilation, both” |» 
for old and young. It contains a great deal both of public and private hiſtory z and 
to the riſing generation in faſhionable circles, or the great world, the leſſons it teacheg,,, 
- . and the information it affords, are of the laſt importance. | F 

| 2 [arurds 4 Ladies Muſeum, February, 1799. 


! 0 65 4 — 3 4 
Uniform Edition of Six of the beſt Plays of KoTtzzau® | 
., PIZARRO!—TheS8PANIARDS IN PERU, or the DEATH OF R0LL4\, Þ 
'  ® celebrated Tragedy, in” Five A; and the Original of PIZARKO:; Fai:'tully,, 4 
tranſlated from the genuine Original of KoTzzBUs, with the Choruſſes, &c. By: 
Miſs PLUMPTRE, Pries Half a Crown, 1 £4: x86 ul 
2. The NATURAL SON, or LOVER's VOWS; the Sixth Edition. Brice 5 
Half-a Crown. } | | Mc. Se 
3. The COUNT OF BURGUNDY; the Second Edition: as performed at Covent 


Garden Theatre, on the 12th of April. Price Half. a- Crown. PE”: 
. The. VIRGIN OF THE SUN. Price alfa Cern. 
3. The FORCE OF CALUMNY ; Price Half-a Crawy.- 


. onoured with a very uncommon degree of public ajprojetion and preference.. : © 
6. SELF IMMOLATION, or the SACRIFICE OF LOVE, a Drama; which. 
KoTzEBUE himſelf is known to eſteem as one of the happieſt efforts of his genius, 
. Tranſlated by H. Neuman, Eq. price 28. % ws beck 2:14 ag 
V. An AUTHENTIC NARRATIVE of the Journey of the Dutch Eaſt-India 
Company to the Court of the Emperor of China, in the years 1794 5 (ſubſequent to- 
that of the Earl of Macartney), by Van Braam ; with a Chart of the Route, 2 vols, 
-This Edition is faithfelly tranflated, without any alteration «whatever, from the ge-. 
mine original, pu bliſbed by M. Van BRAAM i the French language, at Philadelphia, 
and dedicated by bim to GENHRALWASHNO Oro. 
— | Critical Approbations / this Work. 1 \:6.M8 
The preſent narrative of the recent Dutch embaſſy to China bears evident indi- 
extions of veracity, and will be a valuable addition to our literary ſtock of writing 
in this claſs. M. Van Braam, as the ſecoud perſonage in that miſſion, had better op- 
portunities of making obſervations; than thoſe of inferior rank who were attached to 
itz. the French editor would have this account confidered ag demi official: a claim to 
which, probably, there will be no exception.” "Monthly Review, Marc. 
The work before us iy bighly intereſt ing in reſpect to the agrieulture and manual: - 
arts of the Chineſe, for both of which ſubjects the author ſeems to have a taſte. He i? 
alſo anxious to deſeribe every thing that tends to the extenſion of the commerce, or 
ma nufactures of that great empire. The imagination of the author does not appear to 
ha ve been miſled by the romantic deſcriptions: of his predeceſſors; on the contrary, his? 
information frequently aſſumes the appearance of a contradictory intruſion upon their 4 
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*" Theſe Fine, are faithful Tranſlations by MISS. PLUMPTRE, and baue been, 


it 9 


reveries, and diflolves the ſpell of their enchantments, The tranſlation ſcems to be 
executed with more than uſual attention.” Analytical Rexieww, February. 1 
„ We muſt here cloſe our review of this intereſting journal. The extracts we have 
given will ſhew its ſpirit and execution. We muſt confeſs that the ſtyle is tolerably: 7: 
tree from any admixture of foreign idiom; it is always neat, and ſometimes elegant 
and we think the Engliſh tranſlator abundantly competent to his taſk. Prefixed is a 
Map, which adds to the pleaſure and convenience of the reader. SH 
3 | New London Review, March. © 


